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He longe lihynge and good wyll 


TP 


a) 2 Wt m you (60d Mayſter Hatton ) 
[rs Bin procures my Tenne preſenthe to 
2 

ſmal time ſince tonc hung a booke of al my Fug liſh 
Terſes in miter. I he offer wherecf came frm my 
ſelfe not for the goounes of the matter tut for the 
perfeFines of perſon to whome I metts dedicate 
my woorke» And albeit your valour may not lee 
ſetne in ſo ſ:mple a glas get] hupe this my workes 
ſhall not hinder your deſerued renowne nor breed 
occaſion to miflike my vnbridled boldnes And for 


that from my head, tand andpenne , can floe no 


farre fatched eloquence , ner ſweete nge 


ſpeaches (ſeaſoned withjpy-ed termes ) | call my 
Workes Churchyardes Chyps,f he baſutn es whe reof can 


heenild noman with better Pinion, than the jube 


J ſlauce 


ro THE NICHT ö 
worſhipf ul his tried and wor- « * 
i thy friend, Mayſter (hr)ſtopher Fat. 


ton Eſquyer, Captayneof the Queenes 
Maieſties Garde, and Gentleman of 


10 h:ylneſſe friny Chamber, - 


* SH wyth the faſt Friendſhip ! Hude 


perſorme that I promyſed , no 


\.- _ The Epiſtle Dedicatorie; 
ſtauce it ſelf doth import, and in dede if any «ther 
title had bene geuen tomy tryfles , than thepro- 
Her name of chips men might haue hoped for gra- 
ner matter then the nature of my Verſes can pro- 
duce Yherefore Tprepared a title anſwerable to 
the weight of the worke, miſdoubting not but that 
you will of curteſie behold what blaes of good will 
theſe my Chips mill vtter to the worlde. Aſſuring 
my ſelfe and my friends that herein is no kmde of 
parle, neither hurt ful nor Þncomly »But as the 
world may indge among many chips may be ſun- 
dry wozdes fo the worſt of them all makes but a 
crack, conſumes with the coales, and turneth Into 
finders. VVhat fier can bee made where neither 
ſmoke can be ſeene nor hiſsmg of ſtickes may bee 
hard? And yet thoſe two properties agree in y end 
to one flame effect andpurpoſe.I write of ſeuerall 
thin; es whoſe ſundry foundations might lead mee 
to diners ſubiectes, hut each of them in deede ſer- 
weth to one maus cogitation and duetiful dealinge 
towards God and my countrey. And none of them 
hath any humour or diſeaſe hut ſutch as eury body 
may broke diſzeſte ,and embrace, (bearyng ame 
grajne of fauour to the wrytter ) which I hope 
makes the rea lier paſſage to that which I cauſed 
| to bee 


\ The Epiſtle Dedicatorie; - 
to be Pri” ted My firſt booke hath kut few things 
in it but ſutch Variette of matter as ſhal breede to 
the Reader rather pleaſure than painfulnes And 
the ſecond ſhal contain a number of things I truſt 
of no leſſe paſtime & commodity, waying mirrely 
the meaning of my Imagmacions. Thus making 
my choice of « ſnffcien patron,for a farre better 
woorke than my cunning can performe, (and cre- 
lung vnder the target of your protecti en) weery. 


committing to the Almighty,your worſhip , od 
wiſhed fortune, 


Yoursinallat commaundement 


you no further in reading of this my plain Epiſtle = 


nanie and moſt deſired Felicity, with increace o f 5 


Thomas Churchyard Gentleman, | 
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To the diſpiſers of other mens 


workes that ſhewes nothing of 


their omnes. 


F well you iudge of my good will, 
vou yelame my deſerts 

Ifthat withfrowns and ſcornef al loolces 
yeuſhoe vour hollowh earts. 


A , 


(And by difdaine diſgrace his Verſe, 
that doth the beſt he cant) 

You do not wel to hinder ſo, 

the workes of any man. 


For loke what meaſure you do mete 
the ſame yee ſhall receaue 
VVhenf.om the lome of your deuice, 
like webbe of cloth you weaue, 


But if you lead an idle life. 
and father nea re a ehilde: 

You areas bad as bar a'n ground, 
and ſo the world begwild, 


The loker on of table play 
finds many faelts in deede: 

(Aud with conceiptes of this and that, 
he doth his fancie feede.) 


But bid him play a ꝑame himſelfe. 
and then perhaps he will: 

Mis ſome good pointe by ouerſight 
and loſe his money (bl, 


A man that builds a prety l ouſe, 
in [weete and holſeme ayie 


R 


(VVith 


W I an, 


(V Vith goodly rowms and choyce of place, 


and windows lar ge and fayre,) 


Shall heere his neighbour ſtreight diſh 

the ſeate and gs . r 
et he that prates wants wealthand wit, 
and cannot mend the 


V Vhat necdes more words to waſt 

eee theſe bu _ brains: 

That povvlts and ſwels at others toyles, 
and! take themfelues nopains, 


The beſt is though ſmal goodnes le, 
in theſe bare chips of mine: 
My hatchet hewd them ali in deede, 
vvhere they be groſle or fine. 


And whan ſhat theſe haue ma de a blaſe, 


and bin in world awhile , 8 
A bigger baſket will I bring, : 
ro make you worldlings (mile, ; 


And whether theſe you like ornoe, 

the reſt are neate the ſtamp: ; 
VVhich if you pleaſe to fling in fire, 
= will burne as cleareas lainp, 


Thus ſarewel friends or flycing foes, 
I know not how to fawne: 

] men to ſee you onceagayn, 
ſo eaue my oke for Panne 


Adue, 


— 


my wind. 
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\ 
THE SIEGE OEl. . 


Leeth, more aptlie called the ſchole 
of warre, (the Loꝛd Gray of Milton Ges 


nerall thereof ) in the ſecond yeare of the rzigne 
of our Soueraygne Lady Queene Elyza- 
beth. Anno. 156 0. 


SParche did ende, ſo Mars began his raygne, 
{QUhoſe men I law to bluddp warres were dente 
From Barwick wals,thep marched thzough the 
7 plapne | 
UUpch Banner ſplaide, with carriage haell, and tente, 
il fitte foz warres, to Leech this Armp wente, 
And as Jknow,the number was ſo ſmall, 
Sixe Thouſande, and fiue hundzech men were all. 


And moſt of tboſe, not frapned fog the Field 
Moze rawe then rype, vnteady ont of vſe: 

And ſome men ſay,cch Leader was not ſkild, 
But what of that ? J wzite not of abuſe 

Tf faultes there were, Jl ought to make excuſe: 
Firſt do wee creepe,and after learne to go, 

All hitts not white, that (þooteth in the bow, 


Amonge threſe men, were Souldiours ok ech ſozte 
Both old and ponge, what ſhould there moge bee ſapde - 
Andſoine chat ſougbt, to get a good repoze 

To haunt the Warres,did holde them well apapde: 
Ok Cannon ſhotte,thcy (cldome ſtoode afrapds 
They knew the crake,aud hozlinge in the eare 
aUas halts the harme, and moſt of all * leare. 
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A Skirmiſhe 
at Dumbar. 


The ſiege of Leeth. 


Sutch men declarde,theyhadadebt to pay, 

And ftill.thep wicht. in Countreyes caaſerovpe, 
They pꝛaplde that man, that ſerude his Hinte a dap 
They were a fearc vato the eampes eve, 

They beautifped,thep2 bands with bisuerp: 

Thep varethe blowes, and brought the ponglinges on, 
And gaue the charge, when others look{vppon. 


Ag erſt J ſaide, tbis Campe ſo furniſh! out 

Lozd Gray the chic fe, Lozd Skrope the Marſhall than 
Of Rnightes,and Squirts, if btere J went about 
To ſhow their names, as if J lift J can, 

Time ſbould J loole, and we at y man a man 

To rcad their ſfiles, wherefoze pour leave J crave 
To wꝛite ſutch thinges,as in my head J haue. 


The manzr thus, befoze Dumbar thep paſt 
Where Iſſued out, the French a ſilly baud 

On hoꝛſe and foote,and not requiringe faſk 
To take mee thought, the ſkirmiſhinge in hand: 
And chus a while, both par cies ſtill did ſtand, 
£111 cankred hate, had aindled malice newe, 
And badox our men, in fieip their Foes purſewe. 


But in the ende, a fewe were burt, oz ſlaine 

Chep dꝛtuen in, and none that @kirmiſhe would, 

The Campe marcht tbꝛougb, and did no while remayne 
Bekoze Dumbar, the trotb tbereof is could : 

Tye reſt my penne, ſhall ſoone to pou vnfould 

So that you; do, my Tale in ozder marke 

And as pou onght,genc credit to my warke 


At length 


\ The ſiege of Leeth. ö F ol. 2. 


At length in g bt of Leeth our at my pꝛeaſt 

x had fozgot,.how they the Scots Lozds met 

Abo b2ought with them, two Theuſand men at leaſt 
Few moe J gelle,that were in oꝛder ſec 

But ſtill in hope, a greater power ta get 

Thep put vs in, So thus wee ſopnde in on 

Imap not lounge, this matter reſt vppon. 


But as I ſapd, when ſight of Leeth wee hay 

Like as the Boe, bis bzilſels ginnes to ſhake 
UUbenhce is chafte, and fares as hee were mad: 
Oz as the Molfe, that newiy is awake 

In furyrunnee,the ſilly ſheepe to take 

So did our men, the French full kaſt purſue 
here loone was ſeene, the Warres began a net. 


They had no minde, on peace pꝛoclaimde in Cheape 
The leage was bzoake, thep thought in London m. 
Out goes the Pikes, the Soulsiours rannt in beape 
The Scabberds falls, and foztb was dzawen the Blade 
Dome ſhates a pace, the others chardge, aud Lare 
But ere the beate, of this great Skirmiſhe grew 

Tye Dowager, with Trumpet toobe a tre w. 


This tay of Mlatre, made many men to muſe 

How bee it was,dentied of theyz Queene 

Pome lay by crafte,onr Captaines to abuſe 

And lo it pꝛoude, none other as J weene: _ 

Foz heere and there, the Frenchmen lap onſeene 

As though were ment, no harme on either ſide 

As fire lycs hid, vntill the ſmoake bee ſpide. 

h A2, Our 


1 
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The ſiege of Leeth, 


Our Campe came on, and ſought their Tentes to pitch 
The Frenche dzewe nea re, to vie w our maner thzow 
UU bereat Lozd Gray, was diſcontented mitch | 
And ſent them wozd,/thep ſhould retyze them now: 
Ultlherefoze ( they, ) wee vnderifand not how 

Ad ee ſhould geue plate oꝛ any way bee bounde 

Co part from hence, and ltaue our Paiſters grounde. 


Yees (ꝙ my Lozd ) were not foꝛ p;omiſe ſake 
vnder the pre Of Truce a while, wee ſhould not reaſon longe: 
tence of pe:ce Full ſtoutly than, the French in bꝛaurp ſpake 
they shotte in Do what pou date, wee will not take a wzonge 
our kkaces. UIUherewith in haſte, they lange vs ſutch a ſonge 
* UQUpyth Curriar ſhotte, that hav not hap bin good, 
Thep had ſoone ſhed,ſome of our wozthiſt blood. 


Foz as our cheefe, and Leaders of the Field 

In daunger ſtoode, vnder the leaguc wee bad, 
They vſed ſutch Aarres, as had bin ſeene but ſield 
Full in our Face, they ſhotte as th v were mad: 
A tricke of Fraunce, a bluddp parte to bad 

But as God woulde, the ſkath they did was ſmalt 


20+ mi Haine It was but one, on whom the harme did kale. 
the fittt. 


Our rage was great, our bloudes began to riſe 

Our ſtomackes ſtoꝛde, as wee did this beholde, 

Thꝛougb out the Campe, the nopes ran to the Skies 

At Bzute whereof, the co mard waxed bold 

The valiaunte man, hab courage doubble fold 

So that a lowdt, a chardge, a chardge, they cride 

They taried not, and looked fozla guide. * 
ä 1 


1 The ſiege of Leeth. 
But as 


pchanceech one his marrow mette 
They ſkirmiſhed, as thicke as bees the y ſwarme: 
Some loſt their lines ,and paied the earth his dette, 
Some were ſoze hurt, and had no further hat me. 
J pou aſſure, this ſkirmiſh was ſo wary e 
That as the hailles commes down like rapnyteares 
The curriar ſhotte,did ring about our eares. 


Tf Bar wick bandes bad abſent ben that dap 

A pꝛeſent plague, was like on vs to Iyght, 

Appon our foes they ranne and ledde the wap, 

And ſtil thep put, the French perfozce to flight. 

But pet J pzayſe ſome other men of right 

That ſerud full wel whcle names Jf J ſhould ſhow 
Dome hcre might ſay, the men we do not know. 


A further cauſe that ſfapd my pen herein, 

All haue not fame that wozthy are cherfoze: 

Some gets great thikes that ſeeld in wars hath bene: 
Some ſeruc ſo longe theirnames ars cleane out woze: 
Some haue ill frendes, ill hap and that is moze- 

So that cheir actes lpe dead and little wozth, 

Foz that no man thepʒ deedes dare wel ſet fozth. 


Iltaue this caſe and to my matter cumwme, 
That day was hot, and hard fo2 to indure, 
Che ſhot was luch. ther could no ſound of dzumme 
Veeaſlybeard the tyme J you aſſure 
On borh the ſpdes they put their foe in ze: 
And if J (hal not lye fo2 fauours ſake, 7 
The Frenche that whyle ſernd wel J vndercake. 
Ain Full 


All haue not 
ame that do 
vvell. 
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The ſiege of Leeth, 


Ful wiſe and ware, thep were in al their wapeg 
And va'iautly they did themſelues defende. 
But as J do, their ſkil and manhove pꝛapſe, 
So here Jmuſt, their boldnes diſcommend 

Foꝛ had we ſene what hapaed ta the ende 

Oꝛ knowne the ground, as reaſon did require 


Te had ful ſoone, compeld them to. retyze. 


Retpre good loꝛd, ſo wel it had not bin 

Thephad bin ſlayne 02 taken every man: 

But who can tel, who ſhal che victrp win 

Then men do meete, no moze we knew not then 
Uutil in veede che heate of this began 

CAhere lap theic rewen, wher our good foztune was: 
Fo} battailes are as bzitle as the glas. 


Now conqueſt ſeemes ,that overchzowes appeares 
Nou ſeem?s it good, that aktet pzoues ſtarke nought: 
Nou is hee free, that hapnerh in che bzeares 

Now men deupfe, now all ts out of thought: 

Now much is ſpoke, and liccle tbiages are Wzoaghte, 
This is the courſe and cuſtome of the warre 

Wher wiſdome biddes,na man to go to farre 


"The ſoth to ſhew, if men befoze bad knolwen 

Ab ic biuntage great,tovs that dap was due 
Te had in veede ,the Frenchmen ouerthzowen 
With little loſſe and pet I ſap to pou, 

It hapaco well, as fozth then matter grue: 

Dar hozſemeu came, ana gaue a charge ful wel, 
In whom then lap, the ſeruice every del. 


Cheit 
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\ The fiegeof Leech. 


Thelr names that charvge, IJ thinke vnfyt to wzight 
CA bo ſetueth wel, at length mult nedes baue fame 
Let no mau think, their dee des be buried quight 
Alrhough not here, the perſons do I name 

{ nil toz that, mp wozke put out of frame. 

To them Jleaue, at large fo} to diſcloſe 

That alter ſþal this ioui ney wyte in pzoſe, 


Right hot awbyle, the enmpes ſhot enduerd, 

But lone was coeld the tet teur of the ſame 

The hoꝛlemens fonte, in fpne the French pꝛotuetd 
Fo} to retyze,nap runne awap u ith ſhame: 

But pet I map. not much they dopnges blame 

In oꝛdet ſtil, their battel Noode me ſemde 

Fpue huudzeth Ppkes, thep were as wee tilemde. 


But what ſhould moze be ſapde they ſhzonke aſpde 
And to their cowne ,thep trotted as they might: 

But eut ty band had not with him bis gyde 

Tbep bode the bzunt, on them the bloes did light. 
And as J barde and ſaw there compteo right 
Twelue men ok name were ſlapne, e pꝛiſonners fine, 


We tooke that dap, and bzought away alpue. 


Ok tommon ſozt of ſoulviers good and bad 

Ful ſeuen ſrozeof them we put to ſacke, 

And ſome ſoze hurt, into theit towne they lad: 
Okours in dede, a very few did lacke 

Some burt ſome ſlapu, out enemyes put a backe 
And es inde de, the mannet is of ſoztes 


Che Towne ſepng thie, ag aynſt them ſhut their * 
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The ſiege of Leeth. 


ee hard there, when al this bzoyle was donne 
But who could ſap, he ſaw the ſame the whyle, 
Each man can tale when that a thing is wonne 
And with conceits, his fancy oft begple , 

Runne thzow the hedge and after leape the ple 
This ſhould be done our afcer wittes can ſay, , 
But few at firſt. findes out the ready wap, 


Mel let thae paſſe, we dzew vs to our reſt 

And euer man, made myꝛth as cauſe he found, 
This — duerd, foure hours and more at left, 
Men wilbe glad when Trumpe retrait doth ſounde, 
That weary are in traueſing the ground: 

Do doubt J not, it did voth pittves pleaſe 

When they had founde a tyme to take their eaſe. 


In ſhot of Leeth, within Laſtaric ke than 
Ve pitcht our campe, where canous cabins bzake 
And okt by chaunce, it aild a hoꝛſe 02 man, 

But no man would the campe cherfoze fozſake: 
Sutch ten nis balles did kepe our men awake, 
And quicken choſe that were dal ſp2iced ſoules , 
And made ſome ladds co digge them depe in holes, 


To ſane the ward from harme of enmpes (hot 
Fulmanpa treache did Pellam cauſe be mougbt 
Loke what was merte there was few thinges fo2goc 
Our power ſo ſmale, by euery wap we ſought 

To kepe the ſame: but that auailednought, 

Some were ſo rude they ran their death to ſeeke 

Do thus decreaſt, our number euerp weekt. 


A Biſhop 
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The ſiege of Leeth. Fol 5. 


ame from Fraunce fo treat a peace 
ach talke there was, which tyme conſumed (ll, The biſhop or 
But all thts whyle the wars did nothing ſeace, Valence, 
To burt out foes , we neuer wanted will: 
At length vppon arocke, a craggy bili 
we plaeſt a pete, and in a trench beloo 
was other ſtoze of ſmaller ſhot alſo. 


Fo:xet not here the weather on the Deas 
could not permit, the canons fo? to lande 
The longer here we lape to our diſeaſe , 
Fo: lacke therof, which few da vnderſland : 

J would demaunde how we ſhould take in hande 
To lay a ſiege, 02 els our campe remoue 

[(Uhen maſt chinges lackt, that was foz our behoue 


Among our men, might Scottiſh bitlers haunt The vroman 
Abo with the French a treaſon tooke in hande — in 


A wyfe, a queane, did make che French a graunt 
Upon this rocke ia ſight of Leech to ſtand: 

And there to make a ſigne to Dozis band, 

When that the ward wer careles and at reſt 
Ahich he dio kepe, her ſelle the ſame confeft. 


The french came on as thep thus warned were — 


Lyke men of warre they choſe their tyme ful well, 
Our men fart vp amaſoe with (odapn feare 

But what was beſt co do they could not cell 

Home louing fame, his lyfe did dearly ſell 

Dome hating death, dio ſone from daunger ſhonne 
Some paſt all ſhame , ful faſf awap did runne 
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The ſiege of Leeth. 


Some made defence, but fil they ſtroue in vayne 
Once oꝛdet bzoke ,farcwel che fight that howze 
So in this heate was many a ſouldicr ſlapne 
There was no helpe they were ozeſayd with powze 
Thus haue you hard how fozt une gan to lowze 
Appon our men, tbe chaunce of warre is ſuche 

A man map not, at no tyme truſt it muche 


But at this fyde , ful manp a one was there 
Deſerued p:ayſe , that are vntouch fox mee 
And moſt of thole that div them ffoutly vere 
Were mangled than, mine cies the lame did ſee 
But foz they are of meane and vaſe degree 
Ileaue them out, it is ſufficient bere 

iu che boke of Fame cheir names appere. 


Ye know when that the waſpe within his neſt 
Is fturd with ſticke 02 any other thing 
Alone as he is troubled ftom his reſt 

He crepetb fozth, and ſharply vnder wpng, 
He ſecketh place fo to beſtowe his ſtinge: 

So lo our campe that erſt in quiet lap 

At nopes of this began afeareful ſtape 


Sit Tamcs a 


Croſts ledi the No ran they fozth and foʒ ward cryde they all 
1 The dzummes did ſonnd, the ſouldiers made great ſpede 
Anto the trench, the Larum was not [mal 

But al to late, the be lp did come in deede 

The captapnes ſtill, their men with hope did ſcede 

And bade them march, the dap is ours quoth they, 

At ſight of whom, the French retyꝛd awap. 4 

N reale 
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Grea 


terro2 made,the currſers in our face 
Some llauggdter too bp that to vs aroſe 
But pet in ſpyce,thefoefozſoke the place 
And ſtraigbt to Leeth, in halt the eump goſe 
Aopde quoth we. pe part not without blowes 
Upon them roſe, che boldeſt men we had, 
Al hao not charge, that dap the wap that lad 


Andoutedly the ſouldiers ſemd the wold 

In ſonder rpue ,the ramppꝛe wich their bh ands 
And pluckt them by the eares out of thepʒ hold 
But as it was thep ſlew vpon the ſandes 
And left ſoze hurt and groninge one the landes 
Jindge at leaſt, as manp men ful out 

Oz moge then we had loſt haue pe no doubt 


A bande of men, by this tyme to our apde 

At Muſſelbrough, were come vnarmd J gelle 
Ok whiche relfefe we held vs wel apaped 

The enmpes ſtoze therb beta ne the leſſe 
This done al things were put ia readpnes 

Fox to diſm zunt, ſuch pettes as we ſaw 

Upon a church, that kept oar campe in awe. 


A battry (mal, agapnſt the ſame was ſec 

Ju halke a dape,down fel checofthe chefe 
Chan fo2 the ſiege, we faund not ſo much let 
Our lkirmiſhers, retyzed wich les griefe 
Our men migbt come mote eaſelp to reliefe. 
But marke this wel, ſuch ſkirmiſhing I (ap 


I ncuer ſaw, noz hard of ete this Day 


Fol 16. 


The lord Gray 
that novv is 
vyas ſore hurt 
at a valiant 
chargehe gaue 
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The mountiug lar ke no ſooner in the ſkpe 

Then we were fozth:the Freuchmen wer ſo bzaue 
Nenigbt noꝛ dap they would not let vs lye 

In reſt, fo ſtil they did the ſyt miſh ctaue 

And they in holes themſelues could ſine ly ſaue 
To cauſe great ſhot to play vppon the walles 

As though that we wer made vnto their calles 


1 x21 none And this tbep vſve ful oft and to out harm 
ning. out voyd Until a ſtap our leaders tooke therin 
obconcui, 10- Befoze in field raw men ſo thicke wouldſwarme 
Um. That long we ſemde moze like toloſe then winne 
By raſhnes rude of ſuch as had not byn 
In warres befoze, but pet wich exertyſe 


A white cote did become both ware and wyſe. 


And ſerud as wel, as any ſouldiout might 
TWith bow and vil ſuch weapons as we vſe 
And oft ther with they put the French to flight 
hat maruaple not,you know this is noncwes? 
The bowe bath oft made them che field refule 
The bow is fearde as farre as fipesour fame, 
And Bowes I weene wan Engliſh men the name 


Dur enempes ſtyl to ſkp2milh vs pzocuerd 
And galdour beſt and oldeſt ſouldiets ſoze 
I cel pou troth,the beate of this enduer o 
Ful long, wberby our men awap we woze. 
But God be thankt the Frenchmens loſſe were mode 
Fo; ſtil they ſpent vpon the ſocke pe knoe 
When we without, had me ane to come by mor. 
By 
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\ The ſiege of Leeth, - Fol. 7. 


By deepe fozeſight,a Pounte there was deuilde 

UUbich bare the name of Pellam fozthe ſpace 

J bao fozgot, how Frenchmen cam dilgiſde 
In £Qomens weedes,like queanes with muffled Face 
They did no acte, but ſoone thep tooke the chace 

T ſet chat paſſe, aud of the Bounte TJ treate 
A bere to bee plapne, the ſeruice was full greate. 


The Captapne there, one Cutbert Vaughan was yr Andrerre 
And topnd wich bim, thete were a number mo 3 Corber vra 
| other 


Ehis mounte thus made,the Campe awap did paſſe 
Moꝛe neere the Towne, bow mutch I neede not ſhoo 
This Mounte to Leeth, was ſtil la daylp foo 
The Pecces there, a longe the rampcre ſhot 
Some harme thep did, but what fall fewe men wok. 


Upon the Sandes, they tould no Cockells ſet ke 

But that this foxce, might eaſely them anop 

Some deerelp bougbe, their Puſkels eury Weeke 
Some lacrifiſoc, their hozle toſweete Sapnct Lop 
Some in their heads did take ſo mada Top, 

Thep neuer ſpake a Moꝛd, ne good, noz ill 

Some lcarnde to feele, the weight of our blacke Bill, 


A bande of hozſe, there were to warde that Fozte 
Which eurp dap, did ſe tue full wozthelp 

With whom the French, ſometimes fox chaung of Spozte 
Would meete, and fo the matter would they try: - 
The Freuchfull oft, J cannot this denp, 

Dade Sallies foꝛth, as tryme as men might do, 
And ſo went home, with blud and honoz to. 


But 
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But commonly, in deede, the wont thep gate 
Het ſtil they bzau'de, and bare thetr foztune out 
Their warlike ſhifces,thep were of ſutch a traed 
Pp penne ſhall but, ecclips them out of doute, 
To paynte them rigbt, but ſlace J go aboutce 

Tao pꝛayſe chem thus, A will pꝛoceede foz ſhame 
And let them haue, their owne deſerued Fame. 


»olicy the pre- Fitlk all they did, was dꝛawen by ozders (kill 
leruct of all And ſeld they paſt. the boundes of reaſons loge 
goucrauencs» By popnee deuiſe,thep (kirmiſhed at will: 
That wee percetu'de,they pꝛactiſed no moze 
That wee feacd not, and had not ſeene befo2e 
They put in vſe, chys (ll their heads they bende 
To purchaſe pꝛaple, and eke the cowne dekende. 


Great neede they had, ehem ſelues to vſc full well 

Foz all their lines, vpon this matter lap 

GGhat ſhould Þ moze, vpon this macter dwell 

To tier your eares,and waſte the time awap 

There was no ſide, ſtaode idle halke the day 

But on both partes, foꝛ ſec uice dꝛiftes were foande 
And eueryhowe, wee dzaue them from their grounde. 


Maiſter pellam At Pellams mounte, by foote, and hozlemen both 
Licutenaũt of This trade kull longe, dio there the Souldlours keepe 
che oidinaũce. AAhoſe papue was mutch, and ſore I tell pou troth 
Foz at no time, in quiet could thep ſltepe 

Aad ſpecialp, when dap began to peepe 
The chat went ok, chen Souldiours to their tople 
Aap as hap de we, thep did abide the ſpople. 


IJ nowe 
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Tnowareturne, onto our Campe a whple 

That lay where ſhot, did daplp them ſalute 

And where the French, with many a war like wple 
Did ſhowe our men, of lat res what was the lruite 
And where ſome get, their death by littell ſuec 

A Skarre,a Mapme, and ſutch a rude rewarde 

As molt men findes, that do that life regarde, 


Iſpake afoze of bickrings, by the Frenche 

But beere the brate, ok ſeruinge might bee ſcene 

They bearded vs and made them trenche foz trenche 

And ſhewed themſelues, trimme Souldfours as JT weene 
But what of that, wee came to ſerue the Queene 

Though to our loſſe, our courage did wee ble 

UUeefozſt our Foes,their trench at length refuſe. 


Ind fo their Pilles, wee went and burnt them downe 
Slew them wee founde, wbers many hurt were chan 
Jn lernice great, rightneere befoze the Towne 

Oar hap was ſatch, that wee the honour wan: 

Not onelp heete, but ever when began 

A Skirmilhe, oz a Bickeringe anp where 

UUhich as wee geſſe, wee wanted ſeldome there, 


Athondzinge noyes, thep made when they came fooꝛth 
Their ratlinge ſho, did pearce the Clowves mee thought 
Toſhow the truth, their Cozriars were moze weozth 
Then double tolde, the Peeces that wee bzought 

And to bee plapne, our ſhot they counted nought 

Het as it wis, when that our men came neere 


The Frenchmen bought, their comminge fozth full _ 
Det 
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Det would they not,bee kept no tyme within 
Au hundzeth cymes,they iſſued out I gelle 

And fought foꝛ death their hono? fo2 ta win, 
Mhat cre thep loſt they bzaud no whit the leſſe 
Tf beere J ſhould, all Sktrmiſhes expꝛeſſe 


TAhit thep haue dane, what wee haue wought like wile 


Df Payer ſare,a Quere wouloe not ſuffice. 


Unto my Tale, mp penne A p2ay thee palle 

Uu hat humer bzought ? thy reaſon heere ſo wd 
You knowe good folkes in what diſcourſe J was 
The Campechus plaſte wee did releefe abide 
Mutch loſſe ech dap, wee had J will not hide 
And greater harme, was likely to enſue, 

Af ſome had not, made vp their bandes ane we. 


Ok watch, and warde, our men ſo wery were 

Thep careleſſe ſtoode, o anp hap at all 

The Nightes were fowle, the Dapes not verp fear, 
The Countrep cold, their Gat mentes thinne, and ſmall 
And till vpon cheir Captapns gan they call 

A ſaute, aſaute, wee lye oꝛe longe in Trenche 

Let vs go ſpende, our liues vpon the French, 


Je ſeemed god, the Cotone foz to aſaple 
Men willinge were, in Pꝛinces cauſe to fight 

The biterp ſhot, hut that did not pzenalle 

Dutch Pounder ſpence, the charges was not light 
D male laathe it did as ſeemed to our ſight, 

Tbis dare J (ap, ſo ſh3rpe a peale ſo ronge 

A never hearde,but pet it durde not longe. 


RR. Ba A. 
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this 8\ſault, lewd ladders, vile and noughe 

The ſouldiours had, which were to ſhozte God wet. 
The pꝛooſe therof, with bloude the poozemen toughte 
ad they ben long, the towne we might baue got 
But looke what God aſſigned to our Let. 

e could not ſhunne,nedes muſt it come to paſſe 
That be appopntes, as there good trpal was. 


: F 
Let thoſe thinges go, J kepe another bapne —— 4. 
©) this aflault, tbe manner ſbew J ſhall ; — * 
Firſt were our men, in battail raungedplapne begin, 2 
And garded wel, wich bozſemen were tbep all, 
Che teſt in trench did ſand as did be fal 
Til warning made of Randal maioz there 


Ac which they paſt to Leeth with outen lere 


The dꝛommes did ſound. the trowpettcs blew alowde. 
The Canons ſhot, the bowmen ſtode not Hill 

The ſinoke was Ipke a fog ge, oz miſty cloude 

That poulder made, our ſouldiers lackt no wil 
Toclyme the walles where they receiue much ill, 

Foz when they layd thepʒ ladders in the dyke 

Chep were to ſhoze the length ot halfe a.Ppke 


The flankers then in murdzing holes that lap: 

Went of and ſlew, God knowes ſtout menenow, 

The barquebuʒ atoze hande made foule plope 

But it br bond out men foz ta go thzowe | 
Ano ſo men ſought, ther deaches they krem not how 
From (uch a ſight ſwecte god wp frendes defend 


Foz out of frame did dpuers find thep2 enoe 
B Toſce 
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Ty ſee pooze ſoules, there wander fn the dpkes 

The tones wer flung, the curriers bet them down 
Tye woanded men, let fal bath bawes and ppkes 
Toe mangled heapes, that crepedfrom che towne 
The ſlaughter koule, and here the woful ſowne 

Thac Doulvpers cepes, there made, Ithinke in dede 
Qould (ure compel, a coup harttobleoe, 


The bꝛute of this, abacht our bouldeſt men 

And cut auc com bes, as al were caſt awap 

The cowaro ſoꝛt, dio ſteal them home ward then 

And ſome in campe, came neuer ute that dap 

S0:ne ſoaght diſcharge, ſone ſaw lo great a frap 

. Thep wolhe at home, tyep had bene kepinx Crooes 
Suche is the warros, wher men boch winne and looſe 


Aleane that cafe, and now returne I hall 

Co thoſe that dap wer leaders iu the feeld 

And fo: in rpme, Jcannot ſhew it all 

And wel ſet fozth in ryme are laltes but ſeeld 
And wozdes J lacke, and that J am vnſkilde 
To ſeeke out termes, that apte are fo2 that caſe 
Anpzoſe I mind, therefoze the ſame to place. 


That ſhal I wꝛpte, when this J dzawanew 
Which in choꝛt tyme, I mynd at large co ſet 
But koꝛ the firſt, it map ſuffice co pou 

This naked time, out of mp handes to get 
Vet ik I liue, Iwil be in pour det 

Co pay pou onte, a better ſum J thinke 
Then A haze pet, ſec fozth with pen and puke. 


An other 
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And other mount, that Somerſet was cald 
Deupſed was where Somerſet was plaſt 

This fozt,ful oft, che French both lle w and gald 
And many a tyme their peces it defall 

Here you muſt note, theſe mountes were not in walt 
Foz if they had not held the cowne in awe 

Me could not it beſege lo ought we ſaws 


Jfthat the French , with frendes that wer without 
Dad ventred all, and Code tofoztunes hap 
In daunger great, we had bene out of doute 
And likely ſute, we were to fal in trap 

But lo our chic fe, mildouting ſuch o clap 
Fo2 want ol men, to ſeege the enmies rounde 
Deupſed foztes,vpon the meteſt ground. 


In this meane whyle, there came S. Fraunces Leake 
To our reliefe, wherof much nede we had 
A greatter lacke, we had there then J ſpeake 
Ok wen and helpe, which made our harts ful ſay 
But ſtill with wozdes, the councel did vs glad 
Aud ſapd che Duke, was comminge have no dzede 
Who much deſit de, loz to ſupply our nede 


The French came fozth,at midnight after this 

As though they would, a Canuozado make 

But as god wzought , their purpoſe did they mille 
Fo: though ſome men the trenchis did fozlake 
Another ſozt, vefence did vnder take 

And ſtode ſo ſure, and ſþot ſo in their fate 
That there they lle wa Cozpozol in the place 
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Thep lepng that. ful baſtelp retyꝛde 
5 And lokt not backe the pz fello wes fo to ſee 
To carne agapne was none that them delird 
Each man is glad to ſee bis eump flee. 
A bꝛioge ok gold geue him that runnes from thꝛe 
The wyſe man bids, which councel they that mape 
Wil not refuſe in warres J dare wel ſape 


Now mult pon note, the french mens hartes were bye 
And of reliefe they madee a great auaunce 

And foz the ſerud befoze theic miſtris eye 

The feats of armes, they moꝛe they vſo co hauute 

As though our campe, their courage could not daunk 
Wherfoze ful late at nig ht when Sun was let 

The y illued out.to take vs in a net 


Uppon our trench, and all along the landes 
| They came amapne, far paſt a marchiug pace, 
Ano vzougbt abzoad their bꝛaue and cbefeſt bandes 
But as God woulde we met them in the face, 
UAbere lo the ſhot iaduerd a matuaplous ſpace 
Same men ok theirs, tyat whyle cryde lhyrly bowes 
So nere the campe that vp che ſouldcours gocs 


A Larom Long among them there they had, 
N yr And ſanozy ſozces of thinges they thought thereon 
* Page > But at the trench, was many a ſkubbozne tad 
ley UA bich il! wich Hot did pꝛeſe the French vppon 
Aad left them not vntil chat they were gon 
Oꝛ ſawe them flpe, their whitcotes ſerud ſo well 


Ilacke but tyme, their wozthines to tell 


Dar 
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Dur enmyes now , became moze cirtumſpect 
And curtſie made, ſo nete our camp to tome 
They woulde not loſe, their men to ſmal effece 
No had mo wyl tohap in whytecotesthom 
They ſent them in, without che ſound of dzumme 
They kepe ſuch Cur, as neuer pet I (awe 

And pet at firſt, they were but blunt and rawe. 


Stil did we hope to haue from Bar wicke apde 
It comes this dap, quoth one, it wil not faple 

The fame wherof did make the french afrapde 
Thep knew they muſt a byde anew aſſayle 

is newes among our men did much pzenatle 
But in the end they ſaw laal haſt was made 
GUberfoze their mpndes were in an other trade 


The Dowager ,theQueene of Scottes fel ſicke 
This whyle wheron, at length this ladp dyed, 
UUboſe death did touch the frenchmen to the quicke 
Foz ſire their frend ſhe was as wel was tryed 

And to her realme it cannot be denyed 

She was ful kaſt) a Pꝛinces of hye ſpꝛete 

Foz Fraunce'a perle a member apt and mete. 


IJ had almoſt left out a ſkirmich here 

Upon the ſandes, where hozſemen honoz gate 
And in veſppte they rode the french ſo nere 
Chat diuers French were ouerthrow therac 
Although that here I partly touched that 

You muſt not thinke, but dyuers daps lyke wiſe 


The hozlemen kept, this common courſe and guiſt. 
B ili, As 
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As tyme conſumd, ſo ſiii our men did waſte 
And necdful was fo2 apde 02 els fo2 peace 
Aad to be bziefe,our country made uo halle 
From watch and warde out ſouldicrscoreleace 
Orcate nurmursſtilamougvs didencreace 
But dewty bad, each Souldier do his beſt 
Cil ſwerte teliele (þould bzing pooze ſoules ſome reſt. 


— f byſhep of From Fraunte there came, Embaſadours this to ende 
— om And from our Queene, the like to vs was ſent 
My Lo:d of Aboute the ſame ,they did much labour ſpend 
Buricigh that And as you know, both partyes were content 
to cclade cli, The French by ſea, vnto their country went 
Compeld with fozce,thep did fezſake the towne 


peace. 
| To out greatfame, and honoz of the crowne. 


Firſt glue meleaue,our Souldiers to aduaunce 
That with their blud , their tountrpes reſt baue bzought 
Ntxt how tbep ſeruv agapnſt the flower of Fraunce 
And laſt of all, vid bzinge their bzagges to taught 
And moze then this note here and kepe in thought 
Thep being weake did make the ſtrong to botw 
And to their home, returne with conqueſt now 


r ut 02 F go. to farre in Souldiers pꝛapſe 


broy les. The inſtrumentes, that endid al this tople 
JT moſt ſec foozth, whoſe graue and ſober wapes 
And ſtoutnes both, did geve the french a fople 
They foꝛſt the French to pe id to the it own ſpople 
Tobey did perlwad:, nap rather the compell 
Co patt co Fraunce , as al men knowes ful wel. 
as 
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as this none act , to wozke them ſo lyke wax |} 
That were as hard as flint oz ſlouy ſteele 
Andquench the fpze that was ſo nere the flax 

And ceaſt the plage that many one might feele 

And bzougbt vs peace, and cal al war at her le 

Aud as a man mſghe fap mawger their teeth 

Dꝛe u out the French out ok the towne of Leeth 


Betauſe the bzute and betle headded bzapnes 

Can not conceiue, ehe depenes ok this peace. 

Aad that ſome thinke that we haue loſt our papnes 
Oz that by this did further warres increace 

Fa that I would ſuchfond conceipts ſhould ſeacs 
Here ſhal J ſhowe the ſum ok al the lame 

As neate as J can put ſach tyinges in frame. 


By this wee haue, that many kinges did ſeeke 
A yerfit peace, with Scotland ſure foꝛ ape 
By this the French that neſtled neare our cher ke 
Ful manp peares, are now diſpatcht awap 

By this (mal bzoile ,did ceaſe a greater frap. 

Bo thys ourrealme was rid from further care 


Our koes ſent home, and we in quiet are. 


Bythis our Quene, hath al her owne requeſtes 
Ualie foz pou, to know therof the wepghe 
Bythis great thinges, as pet in queſtion reſtes 
Ti! foz our welch, they ch ilbe framed ſtreigbe 
By this our fame is lifted ſuch an height 
That euerp wight, that thzoughiy wats this chance 
Ohal lay we ſroue agapud che Nower of Feaunte, 
B iii How 
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How happp are, the Subiectes hie and lowe 

Rueld by the Pztnce, in whoſe tyme chis was wzongbt 
UUbich ko the 3eale of her owne realme pou knowe 
Ano Scotlandes loue hath ſec expence at noughe, 


And in her dapes, fo paſſe ſach chinges hath vzoughte 
As ſeldome could be compaſt wel with wit 
Wlherfoze the kame, therof co hir is fit 


Here baue you hard, of Leeth the ozver thzow 
As far as ryme wil ſaffer me to wzyte 

In pꝛoſe who lift , to make reher ſal nowe 
Therof hath ſkope to ſhew in paper byte 
A beter wap, that ſhal you moze delight 

Fa} this was done, as this I ſaw it then 

And tyme hut ſhozt, I had to vſe mp penne. 


5 Fol iz. 
A FAREV VELL. 


when I wenttoſtudy, writ 
ten tothe would. 


* Arewel thou wozld, that me betrayed to longe 
Todearly bought, I fpave thy follies all 

Z Who ſhal thee ſerue, is ſure to ſuffer wzonge: 
= Whoſkozns thy happes, map ſhun thy ſodapne 
Who fawnes on thee, ſhal dzpnk thy bytter gall: (fall 
Ad bo flpes thy topes, thy paynted facerſhal finde 

Aha ſonet ſlydes, then thoſe which at thy call 

Liues lyke thy ages, in body, ſoule, and minde. 

Firſt from a chylde, with fancies was J fedde 

All at thy handes, til Ito manhode grue: 

Than in the dar ke, loe blyndfeld was J led 

Do that mp God, my ſelle, noz man J knue 

UUicld wit, pong blond, old vice, new bzead in bones, 
Faite things, foule thoughts, fond wozks e flattring eas, 
Dad muffled me, and hod winckt ſo my wit 

That in the ſtoꝛzmes, J dꝛade no Sillas ſeas, 

Noz in the calmes J feardnofroward fits 

UUbich were to come:thinges pzeſent pleaſd me beſt 
Thoſe gone J made no mirro2 to the reſt, 

Bed ſokt, ful mouth, gap backe and fooliſh fame. 

UUas all J ſought lyke [02d to live at luſt 

At mpuowne ſhape,and ſhadow had J game 

Aloking glaſſe, a plaiffcer trim at truſt 

To pꝛpe a pon, my life thus did I frame 

Cleane out of tune, I ſce it now ful well 

Do that mp lpfe, was careles eurp dell, 

Vet founde J haue, a heape ofother harmes 


Therbp 
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Therby: what then, A caunvt them amende 

UW lan dead they ſeeme, than ſpring they vp by (warins 

Suche milchikertept, wil haue a rotten ende 

Though at the kull- the tpde of them is now 

The ebbe m ip come, when God a tpme ſhal ſend 

Leaue that to him, and I ſhal tel pou how 

I learnd to know the kynd ano courſe of man 

Dis nature new, his kaſhion half dilgieſoe 

And how fo: ſhame at length lo began 

To follow that, which A afoze deſpiſoe 

Ful welcome ouxht that learning be tome 

Thich taught me wit, when wieldnes weaud the loeme 

Df wanton wapes, and blpndnes gan co ſee 

The path he miſt,the way that leo me hom: 

Uato the pozr, where Jwould harb2ed be 

And rather dwelle, with quiet ſecled mynde 

Than roue abꝛode to ſceke vncertapne lucke 

Oz ſubiect ve to fil:by woꝛlop mucke 

A woald not ſure be bouad to ſuch a clogg 

That would me rob ofreaſon and good lkil 

And in che ende, but liſh and catch a frogg 

As ſome haue doue, and ſome do vſe it fill 

Thich ſuatch the vone, befoze the hungry dogge 

d ho wil not part from that he bath in hold 

Althougy in deeve, his mapſter would it haue 

Unto this end; th(s tale now haue J told 

Ta ſhew him wile, that kno v.eth what to crane 

Aud aſas of thaſe,tha; fcelp giues koꝛ nought 

But be molt wyſe, that bath no greeop thought 

And can content him wich thole little (kraps 

Ch at fals bp ſo: vaco him foz his hare 

And fondes no fault, at other wozloly haps 

But bath a htad, as fre from inward care 

As bah new vo ne, yea ſuch a one map ſinple 5 
ny 
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And laugb his fpl, wher ſome tryes wo the pye 
Ve ſhall lee much,that bath aſiwple epe 

That man ſhal ſee the Nronge the weake begple 
The poze by roch, and mightp ſwalowed vp 
The barmeles d2ynke, out of the popſoned cup 
The nedp lacke, thargreedp raucucrs grype 
Tbethecues let goe,that robbes in at let weeds 

And ſittes on bentch , when truth feeles many a Crype 

Vow fearets dubd a knight foꝛ cowarde deevs 

tow manhode begges, and none are belpt that nedes 

Dow creepe in holes, that did no butt at all 

Are valizunt cald, ſuch is the peoples bzuite 

The quiet man theſe thinges behold he (ball 

And ſee them paſſe, and learne ther by ſome fruits 

As J baue done, though farrc from quiet mind 

In any caſe, my ſelfe God wot J finde 

Saue that to toy le, and burthens foz to beate 

Itramed am, add lettes tbe wozld alone 

Amid my foes that fawnes and ſpeakes ful feart 

IT liue a loufe ,and wil not be aznown 

There bate J baue, I muſt diſſemble there 

Asdoth thoſe mates, which plap at foztunes bal 

Do not ſome halt, that wel mapgovpright 

bo can denp, but we diſcemble all 

Jn ſome one pt pac, and wiſedome we it call . 
Thinges ate not founde,as thep do ſeeme to ſight 
Some langh in hart, per ſhew a weping eye 
You haue bard ſap, the blynd eats many aflie 


Dow ſhould the ſad, with wantons mirth agree Noks 


The hole with ſicke, the wiſe with fooliſh dwel 
The pzowde with meke,the meane with mightp be 
Tf all tbeſe ſo2tes could not diſſemble well 

Aad cuen ſo, it farcthnow by me 

/ wincke at thinges that J would not beholde 
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Aad ſee thoſe faule, that p2ofits me no wiye 
Jheareltkewpſe,that Jcan wiſh vufolo 
J choote with them, that neuer marke map hit, 
But me beleue, pet win the game J would 
Among that ſoꝛt, that giueth ae me to ic 
Ilpke not ſure:I rather wiſh co bet 
Than looke apon, and lap on nere a ſyde 
Set doubtes apart, it is good ſpoꝛt to get 
But be that wiunes, malt hazard nedes abyde 
(I leaue you there) I would ſo make mp game 
It were balfe won, bekoꝛe the match were trive 
And make bim think, chat hits the marke is wyde 
Ano ſap himlelfe, he roueth out of frame 
J pꝛap pou now, who would not do the ſame 
To gapne therdy oz els at leaſt to ſaue: 
Then geaunt me this, diſſemble ſure pe muſk 
As Imap do, oz in tyme paſt J baue 
And made lame blynd, that bettet ſaw then J 
And ſaw fal oft that I could not perceiae. 
Chen that thereon,did life 02 daunger lyt 
And pet J lookt, and leered by your leaue . 
hat might befall, and ſought to ſhun the ſhocke 
And as J fled, ill foxtune followed faſt 
CUben ſhe ſhould ſtrike, I ſcaped manp aknocke 
By douking downe, I knew ſo wel her caſt 
Tith cap anv knee, ber fauour ſoone J wan 
Do in a whple, ſhe toake me as her man. 
But when IJ thoughe, moſt holy of ber to take 
Away ſhe went, the whpzte wynd in ber taile 
Vet with hir frendes fapze weather did make 
Whoſe belpe was good when wozld began to faple. 
And if you aſke how J acquainted was 
ith ſuch ſare pꝛops, that holdes vp houſe and all 
Andhow that could bzinge luch things to paſſe 

To kepe 


2 


| \ A fareweltothe world 


To kepe me bp when diners ſought mp fall: 

(Dis fal not great, it cannot bee I trow 

Clyoſe clyming vp was neuer much port know) 
This by che wap J ſpeake pet auaſweare lot 

To pou J make that this demaundes of mee 

To court J came, where J could hear and ſee, 

As others dio, and with the ſtrong J loode 

As woꝛlo did wag IJ wound wp barke aboute 

And lende me there where Icoulo fpnd moſt good 

In deede this was the wap fo beare it out 

And there J found of eurp ſozt pnow: 

Would J be bzaue, Ikuem where mates were had 
CUould J be ſtout, Fſaw who wil not bow, 

Die lokes was he, that ſtil ſaw gothzow 

That ſhippe made wap, that all che ſaples could beare, 
Dmal ſpꝛite (ate low, wich finger in bis care 

Great curchp trept, ful bye among the beſt 

De made then laugh, that lookt as he would ſweare 
He carped coales, that could abpde no geaſt 

Plapn like the laut, wis little ſee by theare, 

Fpne taunting counges,bzought many afoole iu feare 
M1kedoue the meke, was ready at a call 

Fayn would be ſene, was fiſking eurp where 

Set koꝛth to ſale, was markte beyonde them all 
Clapn glozy ſin pld,andloke foz mach adoe, 
Newfanglenes.ſhaekt off old freadſhip paſt, 

Fien falle at foofe, couloe whine and bite pou toe 
Pꝛoude blpnd concete, would not be placed laſt, 
Small wit would laugh at wyſer then him ſelke, 
Diſdapne chat dwarf, loekt lyke a petuiſh elke, 
Straunge nature fround, when homely folkes ſafe down 
Ful purſe founvfreudes,that came but late to towne 
Det by himſelke, would not ſalute but few 

Smale wozch made boat, fil mouch was al the ſhzewe. 


Cel all 
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Tel al that vlab, was cald a topſter than N 
Falſe ſcmblaunce thꝛpute, that could it faces beare, 


Wappy wos be, that was a turnecoates man 
They ſped not woꝛſt, that counterfaited weare 
Do as wo2ld did,dzauc of longeſt'tyme 

Dee bad the landes, that was Dicke ſhifters eare 
De caught the byzdes, that beſt could ſet che [pme 
Het bzoken ſhinnes, ſome gate thatvſdcoclyme 
Spite ſpurnd at thoſe, that better ſped then he 
All buſp heads, could not on ſhoulders byde 
They met fol oft, that ſeldome could agree 
Tho fel ſo ſoone, as wit ozematcht with pꝛyde: 
Tho roſe but ſache, as ruffled fozth their yeares 
Vet chauge of ſutes, bzought many in the bzears 
byte Plummes coſt pens,apparel pictk theſpurſe 

All wozne in court ,was not in citty payde 
Sharpe ſct,ſayd oft, backe clontcs make belly wozſe 
Bare cloake he ware, whoſe cre dite was decaped* 

Catch noug bt poze knaue , could Courte and Cout tiers 
Spend all ſate ill, and looked lpke a mapde (cozſe 
Dope wel made ſpople, and wapted fo; a dap 

Tintbzift wou lo lweate, and dyce it al away 

To ſſe blade woulde ſnuffe, ond ſhe ke a ſwpniſh heade 
Dare do lokt big. as butcher in bis ſhop 

Saue groet meld out where hunger map be ſped 
Hꝛoude would not ſpeake, that ſate not at the top 
TUben Loztch was out, ſome knew not where to dpne 
Who kipes the barre, was aſked euty houre 

St me ſpake ful fapze,togeta cuppeof wpne 

God ſaue ye ſyꝛ, wilt pleaſe pe take a flower 

A ſwrete red Reſe, he had that kept good cheate 

And manp a cap,andcurtchp to the grounde 

An okſar ſtil, was made of al the peare 

Old ſtagers knew, where ſuch a frend was found] 


Yon 
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Pong frie might faſt,foz any thing they gate 

New commers walkt, abzode fo taking colde 

Ful paunchoid martch, as he had bene a Nate 

No lookes like me, thought be that chippinges ſolve 

A Then Chzyſtmas roobes, were bzuſht g; that dap wozn- 

I Uel was that min, might did chacſapne good mozne 

Beare rule ſtoode ſtiffe, and kept his betcers out 

Boldface thzuſt in,thzow thickeſt pꝛeaſe and thong 

Holle haue at all, ful hie could hold the ſnout 

Speake as be thought, was not in fauour long 

Fond fault the foole, would flyer in ech mans face 

Riechrulde the roſt, lack frendes felt al y wzong 

Bare life knew not, co whom to ſbew bis caſe 

UA Aaſt all the wield , might ſing a heaup ſong 

Hopſt vp in hat, fozget from whence he came 

Hie office ſkoznid,toloke backe how he clymde 

Dogge Nozton bzeede, diſdaynd to know theit dame 

P1yde ferd no fall, till foote ful faſt was liemd 

Snatch ſkratched al, and geue his fellowes none 

Neeve lickt che plates, and gna wed bare the bone 

Mounch pꝛeſent crept,in cozners al alone 

Dauoke was made,where meat was litle ſcene 

Uawozchp of bꝛead, fardwel God ſaue the Quene 

Spoile would not ſpare,bis charges was but ſinall 

Dake feaſt fild in, the Ring did pap foz all 

Deeke helpe, ſpake faire, pet ſloelp ſpede his fate 

Geue bzibes was harde , his money fould his tale | 

Lacke nougbt bad moze,bur winte could fend no frute: 

Nede blew his nayles, and looked very ſale 

Skill foz a ſhift.was glad to teach foꝛ pens 

Old hangers on, would not be braten thens 

CIUitte did inuent, but welth bare allche bzute 

Boldnes did ſpeake, when baſhnes was ful moite 

Cunning wzought much, but craft bepono him . 
| ets 
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Poets mode rymes, but ropſters pzayſes rept 
GUiſcdome would waite cn many a wodcocke oft 
Old bꝛoemes wer good, but newal cleane they (wept, 
L one caſe ſate long, and looke to ſpe ful ſoft. 

Eate much would boaſt ,be ſerud our ſoffrant long, 
Fat bzowes knigbtes I tel you tooke great payne 
Some went ful gap, that was not wozth a thong, 
Some thꝛew at al, and nicked eurp mapne. 
He talkt of warres,tbat had ſmale wit in peace 
Scarce knew bimſelke, would common wealttzes debate 
De ſpake great thinges, that ſwelted in his greace 
UUitles wel dynde. would be a Lo2zdes cyeeke mate, 
Loe cteetcht vnto, a ſoze diſcourſe weuld make, 
Dake rowme my frendes (quoth be )chat kt pe the gace 
Craft had a care to all he did o2 ſpake 

Unwelcon:d geſtes ſlept in and axt no leaut 

Some pleaſd the pzince,yet had the peoples hate 

Some ſerud them both, and did chem both deceine. 

Ve ntare ſate ſtil. that cozred fauoz wel 

Some plapd the fore, that lpke a gocſe could looke, 
Some aſkt what newes,and pet wonders could tel 
Small mpnde of God, would often beare a booke 

Me went co maſſe, that would the challice ſell. 

Some loud the church ,fo2 the ſwete relickes thear 
Dome madeof laincts, bzoughtivp another where: 
Some neither Saint no} devil feat dat all 

Some lpke this wonld, moꝛe then the wozld to come, 
Some in they? ruffe would iet aboute the ball 

Some ſpent ſuch nightes,they dꝛesd no day of Dome 
Some watcht their tyme, and pet their tymec they loſt 
Some bankets made, and weare bankrout at haſt 
Some learnd to be, fine courtiers to their coſt 
Some bad ſmale help, and yet ſpent al ful faſt 
Some ſought to ſpend vpon a nothers charge 


Some 
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ome careles liu' de, and walkt abzoade at large 
Some crau'd apace, and caught ſome crumes by crafe, 
Some could not aſke,thep thought deſerts ſhould craue „ 
Some made fapre ſale ,of blades louſc in the haft 
Some neuer wanne,noz coulde deviſe to laue 
Some wayted hard, but gate ſmale fruit cherfoze 
Some had yll happe, ant pet no vertus lackt 
Some ſau'de odde endes, and made of little moꝛe 
Some had their bagges, as full as could be thwake 
Some made colde mirth,yet faured fs2 ſuch vice 
Abo Foztune lieke, was euer moſt in pzyce, 
All this in Court, I ſaw and kept good ſtoꝛze 
Ful twenty yeares,as tryall good J haue 
Not of Court now, as court hath bene of poze 
J w2pte, Iſpeake, and treat ſo God me ſave 
To ſhow wherfoze,fcomwhence J me withdzew 
What harme it did, vnto my betters farre. 
EWhat good like wyſe, he gate that Court wel knew 
Dow ſome did make, and ſome the rin did marre. 
But to be plapne. where I ſuch chaunges faunde 
J liſt not dwell, let chem that wil be bound 
Co that ſhoꝛt rapn, I choſe the quiet ſop le 
The Country large, to haue free ſkope to walke 
To be in Court, I count it but a tople. 
CAbere hart much thinkes, and toung dare little talke. 
CAbere ſome mult ſit, and loke bppon the walles 
And beat their deeles, agaynſt foꝛmſydes al day, 
And ſubiects art, to others beckes and calles 
That ly te is weake. wherein ther raines no ſtay d 
A peece of bzead, is better had with cas 
Then bankettes ſwete vppon ſuch bitter bozdeg. 
Some lay ther is,nofkiſhing to the Deas. 
Det manp Troutes, are caught on little fexdeg 
That ſhallow ſeeme _—_ other pꝛe ty iche 


Chat 
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That at the length, wil make an honeſt diſhe 


On little bzookes, men Angle ſafe and dzye 

In leather bootes, and dea de no dꝛowningtbere 
On theſe rough Seas, the leaſt wind in the ſkie. 
Tipes vp the Backe, oz bzinges a man in (care 
Some have no bartes, with roaring waues to ſtriue 
Ful greene to ſight, and\vgglie to the eye 

TUbich en the rockes, the ſeely veſſels driue 

Aud knockes their Kecles, and makes poze Pilots crit. 
Pale in the ſaile, let goe the bowling mate 

Now in good fapth,ſuch ſodapne ſhockes J hate 
Yet ſame wil thinke, Jam not ſecled ſo 

But J wil ſeeke, to trye the Sea agapne 

thy is the Earth, ſo narrow woulde J knoe 

I caunot find, where J may well remaine. 

The wozlde is wide, and men muſt burthens bere 
That 020v2pnvare vato nobetter chaunce 

That groes not here, takes roote an other where 
Dome ſhoteth il, pet hapneth by a glaunte 

To hit their game. men v ug bt to do their bel 

And ſceke foz lucke, and let god wozke the reſt, 
So foz mp part, Iſhal likewyſe pꝛocede 

And thoughe J bid the Court and wozlo farewell 
I mcane to bſe, them both as J haue ned: 

But fo? to ſay, in Court J wiſh to dwell 

I mind it not, as God me belpe and ſpede 

And foxthe wozld, his poke ſtil dꝛam Jmuft 

But ſare Jſerue, him all agaynſt my luſt 


„uu tye ſame, is neither hope noz truſt 


Wierefoze my leaue, J take as pomze J baue. 


From him and his though courſe of lye ſaith no 


A wozloliug here, muſt be to mp graue. 


Foz this is but, a Map game mixt with woe 


A bozrowd rauline where we aur Bagentes play 
A (ksff5iz 
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A tkaffolde plapue,whereon we revells make 
A croked path, a parlouſe falſe bye wape 
Acoileſome ſople , where we much trauel take, 


Good Reader nom do neither tinge noz hiſſe. | 
Ac anp thing that in this verſe is plaſte, 

CAbere fault is found, fo fanour mend the mille. 
This roning time was ſlubberd vp in haſt 
And nought eber by the ſimple witer ment 

But nether court noz wozlve could him concent. 


C ij. - 
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cye betweene the Spider 
and che Gowte. 


e that ye lin to giue me eare, 

| and with my matter fo2 to beare: 

| 2 Although a fable tel T hal, : 

Ac is to make pou mery al. 

Pe map ſome pleaſure find therin, 

And pet my tale not wozth a pinne. 

As J bane hard from thinges of naughe. 

Ts wiſedome and great knowledge ſought 

Dea gold is gotten out of dzoſſe, 

And Tozwes are made of mucke and moſſc · 

That beeces the poze a goodip fpze 

Now to mp tale J wil tetpze. 

Ten thouſzad peare agoe at leaſt 

Imtane when everp byꝛde and beaft: 

And euer thyng that we can name, 

Could talk and reaſon in good frame. 

It hapned then make pon no daute, 

Betwene the Sppder and the Goute: 

There fel a ſtrife ful traung to heare 

CUhichwas eare ended was that peare. 

Theſe two would know by change of place 

ho forcheſt Node in Foztunes arace 

And which of them was belt at eaſe, 

So ech a part as he did pleaſe 

A mapſtet choſe vnto his mynd, 

A day betwene them was aſſind 

Mhen that che peare was ful runne ouf, 

Fn ta!ke twene Spider and the Gout 

Aud at which ſeaſon mete they would. 


Their 
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eir haps and Foztune to vnfolde, 
The greuous gryping Gowe ſhould goe: 
Untoa haſbandman Itrowe. 

And wel with bim foz that yere than. 
The Sppder toa gentleman: 

And ſo chep parted ſeutral wayes, 

But which of chem had mertik dapes: 
Hereafter ſhal pou heare me tell, 

The Spider was not weicomde wel: 
Into the Pallace where he dwele, 
Butrather manp a miſcheke felc, 

Fo eu'ry day there was a maide, 

That made the Sppder ſoze afraide? 
Mi:b merry Larke, this mayden roſe, 
And trayght about the houſe ſhe goes. 
Mud ſwapping Beſome in her hand, 
And at her gp2dle in a band: 

A ijollp bunche of Reyes ſhe woze, * 

per Peticote fine laeſt befoze 

Her taile tuckt vp in trymmeſt gies. 

A napkin hanging oze ber eies: 

To kepe of duſk and dzoſſe ofwalles. 
That often from the CAMindows falleg. 
Though ſhe was ſmog,the toke (male tale, 
Fo} thzifey gyꝛles are glad to pleaſe 
She wan the lone of all the houſe 

And pꝛankt it lika a pzetty mouſe. 

And ſure ateu'cy wood ſhe ſpake, 

A goovlycarchp could ſhe make, 

A ffurring huſwyfe euerp where 

That bent both backe and bones cobere, 
She neuer ſleped much bp night, 
But roſe ſomtymes by Candel lighe 


Co card and ſpin, oz ſaw her ſmackt. 
C itt. 


— 


A fained fancy 


Ther could no ſoner crow a Cocke, 
But the was bp, to ſeeke her cloes, 
And woulde be ſweete as any roes 
Ful cleanly ſtil the gyzle would gs 
And handſome in a houſe alſo, 
As tuer ſaw J country wench, 

She lweeped bader eu'rp bench. 

And ſhakte the Cuſhins in their ky nde, 
CUben ontof o2der ſhe did ſpnde . 

A ruſh aftraw, 02 little ſticke, 
She could it mend ſhe was ſo quicke, 
About her buſnes eu'tp houre. 
This maid was cald hir iniſtres flour. 
She bare the keys of Ale and Beare, 
And bad che rule of better cheare: 
She was not nice,no2 pet to kinde, 
To p2oude, uo; of too humble mynd. 
To line noꝛ pet to bzaue I froe, 
Sbhee had as ſapze as J do knoe: 
Two fapzenew kirtles to her bache, 
The one was blue, the other blacke. 
So holy dayes ſhe bad a gowne, 
And euerp pard did coſt acrowne: 
And moze bp xbiit pence/ J gelle, 
The had tbꝛee lmockes (ſhe had no leſſe. 
Four rapls and eke five karchers fapze, 
Ok hoſe and ſhooes, ſhe had a papze: 
She needed not, no moꝛe to haue, 
Sbe woulo goe barefoote fo2 to ſaut. 
Ver ſhoes and bole,fo2 they were drere. 
Sbe went to Towne, but onceapere: 
Ac Eaſter oz ſome other dap, 
CAben ſhe had licence fo? to plap. 
J had foꝛgotten ſoꝛ to tell, 


Sher 


Ofthe Spider and Got. 20 


* had a purſſe ſhe loued wel: 

That hangedat a rpbend greens 
Witch taſſels faire and welbeſeene. 

And as foz gloues and knfaes ful bzight, 
She lacked not foz triſles light: 

As pins aud laces of (mall coſte, 
J baue to you rehearſed moſt 
Df al ber goodes. Now to the fozme, 
And makinge ofthis creeping wozme: 
Her pozt was low, ber face was fapze. 

Je came no ſooner in the apze: 

But it wouldpil, her checkes were thin, 
God kno wes ſhe had a cender ſkinne, 
The woozſk miſhapthis minion had, 

Per leggs wer (wollon very bad, 

Dome beaup bumnoz down did fall, 

Der foote was narrow ſhozt and (mal: . 
Her body lclender as a ſnigg. 

But ſure her buttockes wer ful bigg. 
That came I chinke by ſytting mitch, 
And in her ſi de (be had a ſlitch: 
That made her oft (hozt wpnded ſure, 

But ber complexion was ful pure, 

She was wel made from top to, Taple, 

Dea all her lims withouten faple: | 

Mer fine and feat {he had a hand 

There was nofapzer in the land, 

Sane that with coilc it chaunged hue, 

Der fingers ſmal her vapnes ful blue: 

Dec naples a lietle largely growne, 

Per hear much like the Sunne it ſhone. 

Her epes as blacke as Jet did ſeme , 

She did herlelfc ful weleſteeme 

her lippes were red but ſomwhat chap t. 
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Her tounge was til, and ſeldome clap 
She lpake as ſhe were in a cloude, 
Neither co loft, no pet to loude, 

Aud tripe apon the floer as trim, 

De wonlo haue thought chat ſhe did (wine. 
As ſhe did goe ſuch was her pace. 
She miaſed fpne, like maiſtris Graco: 
That at the daggar dwelled ones, 
Who made good pyes of Parpbones. 
I dace depoſe vpona boke, 

She was as good a mapden cooke, 

As euer dꝛeſt apeece of meate, 

And foz a banket ſmal oꝝ greace. 

And rayſiag Paeſt ſhe paſſed ſtill, 
Aſlone as floure came from the mill: 
She made the goodlieſt Cakes therof, 
And baekt as fair a howſhold Loffe, 
As ere was lene oz ſet on bozd, 

Chat nedes moze talke atone bare woozy 
The greatteſt Lavpin a ſheere. 

She might baue ſerues ſegen peere, 
This mayd as you do vndetſtand, 
LClith ſwinging veſom is her band; 
About the windowes would che p2y, 
And where ſhe might a (ppver ſpy. 
Downe went his web and all his woozke, 
The Spider bad no place ta loꝛke: 
Noz make his Scaffold hte no! loe, 
But that thys mapden til wold got. 
Unto a Foꝛme oꝛ els afſfole, 

Aad wich (ome kind of reaching toole: 
She raught the ſelp ſpiders neaſt, 
The Spider found no other feaſt. 
But eu' ty dap fowle ſerued was, 
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Domtyme he builded near the glas. 
Somtime ful oze his mayſters bed, 
Somtpme befoze che maidens bed: 
Behynd theſkrene oz on the wawll, 
Somepme in paxloz 02 in ha wl. 

In pzinep 02 at poztall doze, 

But Lil this mapde vppon the \loer, 
Would fling bim flat and clapt ber foote, 
(ben that ſhe ſaw none other bote 
Uppon the Sppder if ſbe might, 

But thougb be lacke both ſence and ſight: 
Dis ſkrawling legs did help him oft, 

Ful ſone pe ſhoulde him ſee aloft. 

Aad there he would a web begin, 

But al in vapne the foole did ſpinne: 

Fo} looke what all the night he wzoug ht. 
The maid at moꝛu bzought clean to nonght. 
This toꝛment ſtil the Spyder had, 
Taben any flye had made bim glad: 
And fel into the Spiders trap, 

Then (ould their faule a fearfull clap. 
A bz00'ne,02 cls a little pole. 

Made Solder leeke an other hole. 

Ve lolt his fly bis houſe and all, 

In window cloſſe noz open wall. 

Ie might not dwel be felt ſuch wꝛong. 
The Spider thought his peare too long: 
And wiſht that it were all runne out, 
That he migbe reaſon with rhe Gowt. 
To here which ok them both bad felt. 
The better dapes wert they had dwelt: 
The Gout had fou d as pl an oafk, 

The verieſt dzudge in al the coaſt, 


Foz if he might a penny win,, 
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De labzed thiow both thick and thin. 

And pet hee was an honeſt man, 

So he ld in al the pat eich than: 

A good hauſholder and a iuſt, 

But ſure he liued not by luſt. 

oz ſought his eaſe to ligge in bed. 

To many a mouth pet gaue be bzed. 

And yet I geſle now by my lyfe: 
Neither this man noz pet his wife. 
ere wozth fiue poundes in ready gold. 
Though tbep an honeſt houſe did vols. 

At plow and cart, his goodes he gate. 
He {ap not long noz watched late: 

Noz with il rule, no ſurfet founde, 

De eate and danke, and ſlept ful ſounde. 
This grunting grub was ſhozt and thicke 
Dis face was red as any iche? 
TQherein their ſtode a bottel noſe, 

A couple of Coznes vppon his toeſe, 
De had which made him cut bis hae, 
De neuer put on garment nue | 
Bat when that tothe wakes he went, 
Ie was dzeff vp like Jack a Lent: 

And cobler like, when he did wozche, 
But when this poman went to churtch, 
Alleeueles Jacket then he ware, 

A veluet nightcap balfe thzead bare: 

A chamblet doublet ſtocke with ſilke, 
His (hozt fapre waſht as whyte as milke 
But herein muſt be vnderſfode, 

Dis wyfe was come of gentle blaod: 
TAhich wold not haue him clad in clouts, 
But when he moplo with oc her loutes. 
Then caerd ſhe not what he put on. 
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His houſc it was not made of fone. 

The wauls with lime were whitted well, 
And thatcht 0zehed,the truth to tel: 

The ſmoke came fozth the thatch ſomepme, 
Bat who did on therafters clyme . 

Should fpnd fat bacon hanging there, 

The houſe could not be kept ful feare: 

Foz Hens and Capons, Dogs, and Cactes, 
Aboutehis bed was many Gnattes. 

That bommed ſtil vpon bis face, 

And ful of mice in euery place: 

Ofchildzen had be manya one, 

But idle in the houſe was none, 

Except it were an infant pong. 

The mapdens to their whele che ſong: 

The Cardars mpzry wer alſo, 

The biendes a bout the fpeldes did goe, 

The Oren champed in the tawll,} 

The pigs lay grontinge by the wawll: 

The Capuls fed vpon their hay, 
The Hens ful many an egge did lap. 

The Geeſe were gagling on the greene, 
And in good 02der as J wene: 

Were all thinges that this poze man had, 
The Gowt therok was very glad, 
And thought to teye him foʒ a pete, 

And ſo to taſt cold country cheere. 

And as the poze man ſoundly ſlept, 

Into his iopntes the gowt he crepe. 

Like theefe'that ſteals vppon a wight, 
That t pdes alone in winters night; 

Do ſtept the Gowt vnto this man, 

And ſought to bexe his body than 

And hoept when paze man eaſd his grefe, 
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That he ould finde ſuch great relleke 


Ok man to wander where be wolde, 
Dea ſare the Gowt had found a ſopll, 
De thouxzt to bzing to vtter ſpople. 
But laue as lepſp lobber lape, 

A bed and tonde in bzeake of dape: 
Mis wife (s foule a bauling kept, 

And ſapd pe buſband pou haue ſlept. 
God knowes away both wit and chzift, 
Be God pe muſk make better ſhife: 

To pap our rent our Landlozd cries, 


On Plovs and Cart our welth muſt riſe 


And not on ſteetehing in the bed, 
De know pour childzen muſt be fed: 


Your ſeruantes kept, pour wages papde, 


In deede good man Jam afrapd 

That we (hal fozfapte [caſe and all, 

And into ſhame and begg rie fall: 

De know pour wife doth goe ful bare, 
And lokes ſo leane with carke and cars. 
She changed hath ber colour cleane, 
Unto a Peas, 02 partched Bean: 

And withers like a Cocks of bep, 

Vea glad to feede on cruddes and whep, 
And pinch her Belly koꝛ pour ſake, 
And though J cheeſe and butter make. 
I ſel the ſame to make vs ritch, 

Dec wel pe wot we haue nat mitch. 
Mpgowu is like to goe to gage, 

The Landloꝛd is in ſach a rage: 

De wil haue monep out of hand, 

De mull redeme his moꝛgaegd land 
That pouthſal friſkes in hazard bzought, 


Such reſte, ſuch ſcope, and ake ſuch holds. | 
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uche man pour wyke takes al the theughe. 
Not one ly how to pap the rent, 
But alſo how to liue in Lent: 
And get ſome hetringes home pe knoe, 
Out ſcoze is gone kal long agoe. 
caben fleaſh and whicmeate waxeth deer, 
A herring cobbe wil make good cheer. 
Among our hindes and childzen toe. 
Let neighboures witnes what J doe 
To mapnteine howfhold in good ſtate, 
I waſh, Jwzing, I watch vp late, 
I faſt, I ſpare, Jſkrat, Yſkrape. 
And after goodes andgapne Jgape. 
CUbyles huſbande takes bis pleaſure til, 
And hopes to haue the wozlde at wil: 
By llepe and crying out of papne, 
Let ties a bliſter oz a blaue 
Uppon pour little fingers end, 
Straight toz a ſur gion muſt pon ſend: 
Pour father could take ſalt and ſut. 
Andlivelp like a luſiy gut. 
q medcine make fo; euerp ſoze 
And neuer would ſp downe ther foze. 
No though in dede the ſhin wer broke. 
Fpe lye not ſmearing in the ſmoke. 
Foz fooliſh ſmartes and ſtitebes vile, 
The duſbandman, began to ſmple: 
To bear the babbling of his dame , 
But nil he would he, wozide did frame 
Do awkward with this ſpliy ſoule, 
That vp be roes, and toke;a powle: 
In feble hand to ſtap vppon , 
But buſe ges ſapd he muſk be gone. 


And haeld him out of voze in haſt 
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This goodly grubbe!wich fagot waeft. 
Beſtoers his ioyntes about che fielve, - 
In tyinges whereon poze men are (kild: 
And ſeldome ſtapd in any place, 
Achamde in houſe to hid his face. 

Oz under hedge 62 Tree to telt. 

Tyis trobled much bis new com geff, 
The Gowe Imtane, dut careles loe, 
Ol Gowe the pooze man frudged cho. 
One hedge and (le, he ſkipe and flang 
And as the Byzds on Buſhes lange, 
De whiſtlep all the way he went. 
And homward foz his bzeakfaſke ſente. 
Ahyles he the Oxen poked faſt, 

And clymde the trees to beate downe Patt: 
Foꝛ ſwyne that mut in haſt be ſolde, 

And put the ſcateredſheepe in folde. 

De did, fo2 ſhephtard had he none, 

Foz loe the greatteſt flocke was gone. 

And nedeles ſeruantes are not kpk, 

This man had nede plucke bp bis witte . 
To pleaſe his wyfe aad pap his due, 

bat (hould Jlonger calke to pou- 

Ok his aff2p2es about he flees, 

As chough his head were fal of bees. 

De ran like hounde that huntes the hare, 
(And of ehe Gout tooke litcle care) 

About his wozke now here, now thear, 
Sometpme with Bzambuls would he tear. 
His coef, his ſkin,and knocke his knee, 
Agapnſt a ſtubbe 02 croked cree: 

And as he after hozles ran, | 
Somtpme fel downe this honeſk man. 


No ſooner vp, but erndgy avout) Theſe 
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Theſe iobs likt not the tender Gow, 
Ie lookt ſoz Pillowes ſoft and ſweet, 

And oyntmentes foz the ſwollen feet: 

And plaiſters warm tohumozs colde, 

And in fap2e clowts fo be inrold , 

And not to ſynd ſuch froward fare, 

Well what of that good bulbandes are: 

Alabzing to make bp their Pouſe, 

(And win their bzead by ſweat of bzoule) 

As was this wigbt whereon J wzite, 

Abzoad in field was bis delite 

In many a ſhome and bitter blaſk 

Aud every day til None would ſat: 

Foz wanton will he wouldnot eate, 

But bonger ſaucid ſtil bis megte. 

And ſeldome roſe with belly full, 

His childzenfrom his mouth would pull: 

The bzed.the cheoſe,and other cheer 
He keptnohowſhold foz a pere. 
And waſted al in litele ſpace, 

But foz his life time is one cale: 
Ye ſhould his ozder fiad ſo wel, 

To much ther was not near a dell. 
Noz pet to little, as he thzoue, 

The time and wozld a wap be dzone: 
And made of Peas and Bacon ſod. 
In eeuen houſe a banket odde. 

A feaſt that filde the empty paunch, 

A joncket that wil honger Caunchz 
As ſone as coſtlp marchpane fine, 
And Spdoꝛ in the ſteede of wine. 

And chat was dzonke t hy mid meall, 
A ſtrock ok toeſt, ok beeke, oz beall: 

On eu'rp ſondap did he vſe , 


And 
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And all bis ha ro nes would he ſkues · 
Mitb mariage of his daughter Kate, 
And til he ſapd, twas better late 
To thziue then neuer ſaue a grote 
He coulde on kyngers endes by tote. 
Reherlſe the courſe of al che peare 

The change of Poone,and coulde goe neare: 
Mo tell when enery Carre ſhould rpſe. 
And calke of plane ts in the ſkies. 

But chat he learnd by ſhepheardes rule 

At Mhptſontpde, at Paece and Puell: 

be gaue his houſhold leaue to play. 

And then at ſtole bal al the dap. 

Ye might haue found the mery gp2les. 
Bedece witch wozkes, and roefes of ppzles, 
And fine froes paſtes pe ſtarcht ful cryme. 
And ſyluer pins about ech bzym. 

As pꝛettp pearles wis ſhyning there, 

They had no gym malles at the eare: 

Fo that nue tricke came out of Spapne, 
Det thougb their garments wer zt plapae. 
They had as peuiſh pates I knoe 

As had in cowne the curſeſt (zoe: 

That goes in Scarlet now and than. 

In houſhold with this homelp man, 

ere wenches wozth the loking on, 

el pet the Gowe would nedes be gon. 

His hoſt had near a lodging good, 

Tayarboz ſuch a heaup blood. 

And yechemult bis peare abyde 

And thzow th e kpꝛe be better tryde 

This man had made a bargapne nom 

And ſhape to ſelboth Bull aud Cow. 


The Shepe and Oxen in the tawle, 
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Co bup abetter farm — 

nd out ot hand aſoznep 

De had to go, in cold and = 

And all a foote this muſt be don, 

With butten cap and clouced (hon. 

With wallet ful of bzead and cheeſe 

Aud ragged ruſſetcoec of Freeſe: 

And on his backe he boze a bzibe, 

And little thought bpon the kibe. 

That hard behind che heele he had, 

The bargapne made the foole ſo glad 

Chat out he went as he were woode, 

And ſeldome ſure in quiet ſtode. 

Til clean diſpatch, theſe thinges had bene, 

The gout that lurkedcloſſe, within. 

At hand beheldtheſe outward woes, [ 

Then ftraighevntoche ſpyder goes | 

And makes ajſoze complap _ this, 

The Spider thabtozmentid 

A wozſe diſcourſe to him he told, 5 

Their mayſters after change they wold. 

As they deuteſd, and bzought; to pas, 

The gout and ſpider piated was: 

At taſe, as we map fpnd ful well, 

Dith bie degree the Gout vid dwell, 

And p2opped bp with cuſhyns gape, 

On bed oz bentch, at wil de lape: 

If Gowt his mapſter did diſeaſe, 

Moſt glad he was the Gowt to pleaſe. 

Ulith furres and clowts to kepe it warm, 

Andto anoyd a further barme. 

The Gowt was hapte aud handled ſofe, 

And with ſwete herbes wel bathed oft: | 
D, Any 
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And fed with daynty meats enowe, 
The kne noz ioynt durſt no man vome. 
That go wt had gouernd, this was true, 
Vea eaerp how} a paſſion nue: 
Dit bzought and bzed in mapſters hare, 
And ſhꝛonk the vapnes in euetp parte, 
But he that ones hav lodgo this geſt},. 
And bent himlelſe to geue him reſt. ; 
Mult nedes wbyles lik doth laſt rake papne, 
As lo this mayſter was ful falne | 
The Gawt had found fo fyne a trade, 
That as be would his teſdens made 
Fton hand to fofe, from knez to wziſt, 
Audrueld hismaiſter as him lpſt. 
ich peomen wil J dwel no moze, - 
(Duoth be) fo feare of handling ſoze 
Noz part J crow from gentle blood 
The Spider in like caſe he ſtode. 
Ve made his cobwebs where de wold, 
And in his lodging was as balde 
As aup one map be at home, 
And further ment be not to rome. 
He found no mapd his reſt to let. 
They wer to other labour ſet : 

Thus Gowt and Spider were ful glad, 
That they their maiſter changed bad, 
And (9 J leave them foz this this tyme, 

And here knit vp this croked ryme. 
This tale is wzicten fo2 your weith, 
To ſhoe wherein conſiltes our health: 
I do but here example make, 

Of thinges J truſt pee not miſtake, 
Therby veclaringas J can, 

| That eucrp gritte that coms to man: 
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1 dle life doth grow an? ſpzing, 

The Gwe is loner with a Ring, 

Than witha weary labzyng Uigbe, 
Ahy is it rather with the might: 

Than wich the mean, but foz in deede, 
That hunger makes the poze man feeve, 


Do diuerllp bee feedeth not, 

As doth the Rich man weil ye wor: 
The Rich bath many a fine deuice, 
Vis mynde and Diet is ſo nice. 
De knowes not what to eat is best, 
Aad makes full many à needeleſſe Feaff; 
To ſtoꝛe the luſt and pleaſe the Pouth, 
Tlith londzy ſoztes of things vncoweh. 
The Bellp is no ſoner fall, 


The Bones mult reſt and downehe wull: 


Upon a Bed 0 in a Chay2e, 
Sitcs lkretching when to take the apze. 
Dee ſhould gor walke the Fields about. 


The want whercofdach dzeede the Gowt: 


J meane of to mutch eaſe doth riſe, 
Great harme and grieſe in ſundzp wiſe. 
And moſt ofchoſe that Inelp fare, 
Cichout ſome ſicknelle acuer are: 

Fo eu'ry Peat muſt haue his kind: 
Jn Stozies olde J read and inde. 


That man by Rootes and Erbs lin'd long, 


And ſo grew Pightplarge and ſtrong: 
Both whole and ſound,and wel diſpoſde, 
Untill our knowledge had diſcloſde. 


That fleſh was lweete and fiſh good meate, 


But when thereof we gan to eate: 
Aranker Bloud that Fode did bzeede. 
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And alfred ſo our liuely vayns | 
Vith ſwellynge ſtrange, wit; bots and blayns, 
That eu' rp peere diſeaſes nue, 

TUithin our bodpes daply grue. 

And pet as our newfeedfag change, 

Diſeaſes come which are ſo ſtraunge: 

Me cannot name them in their frame, 

Noz ſeeke remedp foz the ſame. 

Some die that neuer (emech ſicke, 

Some line and would be buried quicke: 

Their payns thep are without redzeſſe 
TUe cannot euerp grefe expreſſe. 
That riſeth of our rpottes great, 

And ſurkets that we take of meat: 
The Plowman hath no feare of that, 
Though thac the Spider and the Gnaf. 
CTUichin dis houſe their pleaſure cake 
Che Gowr doth ſeldome him awake 

Ve lets the ſpider kil the flye, 

And from the gout kal ſafe doth lye. 

CU hen that the gentle man is fapne, 
The curſed Gow fo} to recapne. 
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courſe of twoStraungers, 
a Lady and a Knight. 


S Rawneare — myndes that ſadly martzes, 
Ntbeſwapok wozlolp bzoples 
And here what Jat large canſap 
ol troblous tombling toiles. 
— did befal in foztain land, 
tweene two ok nodle race: 
To whoſe miſhap and hatcful fate, 
a 021d it ſelfe geues place. 
Not long a goe the cale ſo Node , 
a knight of great eſtate. 
(Jv natiue lople by deftnfes lot.) 
aladpes fayour gate. 
Cich who be iopnd a hazatd great, 
bis liking led him ſo: 
That neither fear of frowning; Gads 
nodzead of earthlp foe, — 
Could make him ſane his pligbted 
ſuch tonſtant mind he bare, (troeth : 
Foz which this ſecond Phenix mar. 
wich Turtel true compare. 5 
But wel away alas foz woe, 
His griefe ther bp began: 
In pꝛince diſpleſure thzow this p2zIk * 
tel low this faichfull man 
And Ceſar frowning on the fact 
ther was none other bote: 
But flie the realme 02 pꝛoſtratt fal, 


Full flat at Ceſars fete. 
D it. E 


280 

Aa 
2 

Wh 


A dollful diſcourſe 


O lates by this come learne coſtoupe, 
no foutnes can pꝛeuaile: 

When fromthe Heauens ſtozmes do blow, 
and ſtrikech downe your ſaple. 

From Thunder cracks both man and beaſt, 
yea Sunne and Mone doth flpe: 

The Earth andal that lines below, 

doe keare the ratlyng ſkye. 

ben Gods are moued, in louring clowds, 
Ipke duſky Pantels black: 

The troubled apze to moztall men, 
doth thzeaten ruin and wꝛac k. 

I turne mp calke from ſutch diſcourſe, 
and treat of that tozmoile: 

CUbich long this Kaighe and Lady felt, 
at home in countrey ſople. 

And ſomewhat of the cares abzoade , 
that be petfozce did taſte: 

J meane to w1pte lo that as troth- 
mp verſes be embjaſle. 

Foz troth and time that tries out Gold, 
bath tempzedſomy taike: 

That pen no muſe is pleaſure takes, 
on doubtkull Ground to walke, 

Now when theſe ſtates with links of loue, 
were tyde together faſt: | 

And manpa ſadand beaup thought, 
betwrene them both had paſt, 

Ok Pꝛynces grace and fatrour grrat, 
(co which regard ebey tone: 

As chiefeſt thing and onely caoſe) 
whereon they ought to lone. 

They wapd in Ballauce of their beats, 

what fitteſt ſerude their curves; 


. 


And 
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And like as wood takes flame ol fpze, 
and ſo to ſynders burnes. 
So thꝛougb the heape ofthis miſhapp, 
they ſelt ſuch ſozrow thoe: 
Asthoogh bard deſtup ſ woe the p ſhould, 
conſume themſelues with woe. 
The Lapp loſt her frerdome ſtrapgbt. 
the Gods had ſo decreed, 
Per kaight by ſoden flight abzoad, 
made vertue of a neede. 
And liaing ther td lingring hope, 
in fozrapn country ſkraunge. 
Abere abſence might chzough pꝛeſent fopes 
inſome men wozke a chaunge, 
He ſtode as ferme as marble ſtone, 
and kept both troech and tutche, 
To het who found few krendes at home, 
and harts diſeaſe was match, 
Dea though this Knight with offers greate, 
and treaſure tempted was: 
(As thep full wel can witnes beare, 
which law this matter pas) 
Yet (mal account of Foztune nue, - 
be made fo2 ſtil in bzea | 
as ſhzpnd the ſapnt that ſtony wals, 
and pziſon had poſſeſt. 
No feere noz tt ind, no fellow mate, 
this Troy lus mind might moue: 
This Fawcon ſcoznd to pꝛap abzoads 
at home he left his loue: 
Ful many a ſizbe and heaup loke. 
be ſent along the Seas: 
And wiſht bimſelfe in ketters faſt, 
to do his Ladpeas 
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Chat griefofmpnd and tozmTnt ſtrange 
ſhe ſuffred al that while: 
Is knowen to thoſe chat bondage feeles 
whole frendes are in exile. | 
Could miſchief fall on both the ſydes, 
moze harder then it did? 
The one from-iop and wozlidlp pompe 
in pꝛiſon clolTlp hid. 
The otber foꝛſt by fatal chance 
to ſceke his faztune out: 
And ſbonning daunger found diſpapze 
in wandzing wozlde about. 
But waping wel a ſubiectes fate, 
and what was duties boundes: 
De peelded ſtraygbt to open barms 
' foz feare of ſecret wounds. 
And ventring life, yea landes and goods, 
to kepe bis name from blot: 
(And to requice with hazardes hard * 
the loue that he had got) 


From ſpaine with ſpede be did teturne 


and ſetting foote on lande: 
De put bis cauſe in Juſlice dome 
and noble PPzfinces hand. 
Though in the poke with free conſenc, 
the humble bart did fall, 
The heavens ſfode ſo out of tune 
he gate no grace at all 4 
And clapped vp ful faſt in bold, 
a pꝛiſnars part he plates: | 
ber griping griefs and grenons grones, 
conſume his gladſom dapes. 
Whiles he aloofe full long remaind, 
and out of daunger crepte: 


— 


The 


\ 


ofa Lady and a Knight. 


The delfull Dame in great diſpapze, 

bis abſence ſooze bewept. 

Yet great regard to pzomiſe paſt 
the bad as wozlv wel wiſt: 

And therfoze often wzong her handes, 
when that ber knight ſhe mill. . 

But now began the boyſtrous blaſfes 
to blow in blodp beſt : 

And now the golle of ſigbes and ſobbs, 
burſt out with great vnreſt. 


Foz lot, ont houſe helde both theſe wights 


pet both aſonder were: 
And both in lyke diſpleafure ocde 
pea ech of both in feare. 
Of Pzinces wꝛath and wozldes diſgrace, 
a he aup tale fo tel, 
A plague paſt hope of heauens bliſſe. 
a toʒment and a bell: | 
That is without redemption ſure, 
but what ſhould moe be ſapd 
Thus vnder locke and barred doozes , 
theſe Jewels ſafely layed 
Thep mu ſt abpde the happp houre 
that god appoyntes in ſkies 
And dztnke vp water ſwete oz lowze, 
02 what ſhal hap tork s, 


- The p2iſon then did plead their caſe. 


tbe walles both draffe and dum, 

Did ſhowe by ſines ok fredome goone, 
what ſoz0ws wear to come. 

The ſkreeking Dwle in ſilent night, 
at window clapt bis winges , 

To thꝛenten death oz badde ſucceſle, 
of (undzp douhtfulthynges 
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No iopful ſound was hard with este, 
nao ne wes of happy yeares: 
Nuapleaſurecothe pinched harc 
in pziſon ſtrong appeares , 
Admit the Lare with touch of hand, 
a heaup dompe duch ſhoe, | 
A coclling comfozt Pulike bzinges 
to wꝛetches w2apt in woe 
Na mirth wich mourning mone may matche 
tkoz miſchiefe meaſure lackes 
And care conſumes the mpad ot man, 
as fp1e meltes Uirgin Maxe. 
In lilly Sell, and ſeveral place. 
thele two eſtates did ſit | 
Whoſe comming out did far ſucmount, 
the eompas of their wit, a 
As long thep ſpent cheir tikle tyme, 
in teene and terrour greste, 
So okt god wat ok matters harde. 
in head did hammers beate. 
Now hopiag that the cloudes would calme, 
and fo: mes woulo ſtaud at tap: 
Then looking when the planecs toznd 
their courſ? another wap. 
But ſhaken ſhippes in Seas dolincke, 
when ſurges ries aloft: 
And dader waues (foz want of apde) | 
weake veſſels welter oft. 
So that no hope of ſuccour ſemes 
to come when tempells rage: 
Ecce pt the gods dzaw backe the plagaes, 
and wynd and weather ſwage 
The pꝛeſent panges and parlous thoughts, 
that pearceth troubled minds: 


Is know; 
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Is knowne to none but ſutch J ſap, 
that lacke of treedomefinds. 
A pziſner bears a ſimple pozt,- N 
moſt glad to pleaſe and plye: ote 
As ſubictt to the keepers decke, 
and iellouſe Gefllozs epe. 
Now traſing out a wearie walke, 
now whilht and quiet ſtands: 
Now downe on knees, nom to the clouds, : 
lokes vp with ſtretebed hands. f 
Now liſtning after happy newes, 
now nipt with (ozrows old: 
Now ſoze abaſht and bzought ia muſe, 
now mirt ie font and bold. 
Now ripe and ready foz to ſpeake, 
now dombe and dare not ſtoze: 
Now fearefull of ech ſovaine ſound, 
and clap of eu'rp doze, 
Now bent to beare and ſuffer wzong, 
now full repoſde on right: 
Now faine to fawne on fceble folke, 
nob ſctting all things light. 
Theſe paſhons ſil awakes their ſp2yets, 
that tarekull captives arc: 
Sutch ſmart thep taſte, ſutch bead thep 
that keedes on loaues of care. (bite 
Yea ſome are ſern'd with chaunge of 
pet touch they neare a diſhe: (mcates 
But ſits like Tantalus in Dell, 
and wants tbat moſt they wiſhe. 
Theſe twaine Jtroe were not ſo vſde; 
but pet when beſt they ſped? 
Dn beaup moſſells mixef with mene. | 
their hungry tomacks led: — 
1 No 
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No day ſoode free from Fo2tunes foile, 
no houre but nozriſht feare: 
No ſeaſon ſeru's to lalue the (02es z 
ok ſooking lozowes there. 
No dzinck could coole the fury bot, 
of thꝛaldoms thirſkp rhzote: 
No pleaſant verſenoz bitty framd, 
to dollozs dollkul note. 
No booke noz ſtozy might reuiue 
thcir dꝛowping dead delite: 
Fo} tbꝛougb the thoughtes of thirled hartes 
are pleaſurcs banicht quite 
Toſl»wth, to ſlepe, and mitthles moods, 
their dompiſh dapes enclynde: 
As from the clue of wozidlp cares, 
ſoult thꝛede oflpfevnewinde 
Diſpie ld the night abbo2d the day, 
and hated hour of birth: 
Though: ſkozn of foode, and clean foxſooke 
the pleaſures of the earth. 
Would faync haue loſt both ſpeech & bzeath 
and loke when hartes would burſt ; 
VBeleu'de they were in msthers womb, ; 
ozelsincradecl curſt, 
Though dꝛouſie dzeed,diddeath deſyze, 
and greefe ſought quicke diſpatch 
. There was no parcing from the place, 
til daydiſcharge the watch. 
Te cannot pap our bozrowde bzeath, 
before thapyointed houre: 
Theend offtcpfe noꝛ Nay of face 
ſtandes not in peoples powꝛe. | 
The Godthat guides the heauens hie. 
in lecrece doth beholve 
The fine 
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The fine, and fleting feeble courſe, 
of earth and maſſy molve. 
The hart may heaue, the bzeaſt map bloe, 
the bor p ſigh and (welt. 
The face by open ſines map (how 
of pꝛiup paſhons felt. 
But all theſe ſtozmes have little fozce 
ta rid mans wzetched dayes 
As bp theſe partyes plapn A pzoue 
thzough tozmentes ſondzy wapes. 
el thoſe from whom the Gods reſtraynt, 
the ſcope, and ble of wil, 
Pull bend the bake and bow the iopntes, 
tkoũů beare the burthen ſtil | 
And pet no tople no grefe ſo great. 
but kondes at length ſome eas: 
Therefollows after ſwelling floods, 
a quiet calmp Seas 
By meane of ſute aud labours long, 
and gracious Punce in deede: 
A ſweeter ſople theſe Pziſnars found, 
that better bloud did bzeed. 
But kept apart as Foztune ſhapt, 
and ſo in ſilent ſhade: | 
(As place aud tine did licence graunt) 
a freſhe complaynt they made: 
Ofcroked chaunce and ſtraunge extremes? 
that ſondzed faithful hartes: 
Choſe ſugred lone was ener mixt, 
with baell and bitter ſmartes. 
And neuet after like to mcete, 
no} ſet no eye noꝛ be we: 
The one vpon the other Lozd, 
a matter mutch to rew. 
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Note 
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Long in the bꝛople of this conflict, 
and batrel ofthe mynd: 
They palt th ir time with bare belefe, 
of better hap beh?nve, 
And wearing out with wayliages long, 
their wearp liues god wore. 
And fonding bauen chdked. vp, 
wher paſſage ſhould begot. 
Ac auker under watch and wary, 
ta coſſed barke they lay: 
From whence ther was no quiet meanes, 
no} hope to [Raue away, 
The Lady nov fo; laſt fare wel. 
betoke her ſeike to ttars: 
And ok viſpaire in perſed bzeff, 
a double poꝛtton deares. 
Her hollow cheeks and daſled ties, 
declard her death was neere. 
And bade her kepers to pꝛepare, 
both ſhꝛomding ſhete and Beere 
Foz nature did denpe het life, 
her hart was capnced ſoe: 
That cankredthought ſhould come ful ſone, 
and make an end of woe. 
Der coloor changde her cherful lookes, 
and countnaunce wanted (pzeete 
To ſallow aſhes tuend the hue, 
of beauties bloſſoms (wete. 
fad dzerpdulnes had beſpꝛed 
the weariſh body thzow: 
Ech v:tall vaine did flat refuſe. 
to doe their dnetp now. 
The bloud fozloke the wonted courſe, 
aud bacwardgaa tetpze: | 
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And laft the lims as tould and ſwarfe, 
as colis that waſtes with fpze. 
The mopſture taken from thecree, 
The [cates bop down apace 
ben ſap dzics vp andfayles the rote, 
the bzaunches loſe their grace. 
Some bowes pou ſce do flozilh fapze. 
and groes a goodly heſghe, 
And ſome vy froſt, and cold ayre nipt, 
and ſo are blaſteo lt eight. 
As euery fruit and floure in field. 
do peld to ſodapn claps. 
Do all that bzeathes wich liuing ſoule, 
are ſubiecte to miſhaps 
How ſhoulde this dame veſpze to liue, 
thathourely woze awap: 
CAho would not ſhed ſom tearstole 
this tender twig decap 
; What Nony hart could ſuffer moze, 
and beate with euen hand: 
The wearp weight of wozldlp woes hs 
and whiſke oz whipping wand? 
And when ſhe ſaw her houre appzoche z - 
and death bis duty crave. 
And ſhe amid her cher keſt pzime « 
muſk gae to gredy graue 
She tooke of world a noble leave, - 
and calling foz a fcend: 
(Ato liueth pet ans tan tepozt 
bow ſhe did make an ent 
She layd with lowde and comly vopte, 
O woz2ld I thee fozſake: 
I heue bene here a pilgrim longe, 
and now my leaue I take. 
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Ok all eby Pompe and pleaſares vayne, 
that makes mp ſeficcs blind: 
TU boſe glozte doth begin with payne 
and endes with grele of minde. 
In dongeon depe ot dayntp thoughtes, 
Thou holdeſt cuerp wight: 
And feeves their koliſh kancie Nil, 
with topes and trpfles lighte 
Thy p2ziſnar was A bozne to be 
and Adams childzen all: 
(Like captiues here condemde to die) 
mull (offer ko his fall. 
But now the the ins and lothſome linchs 
that lap on ſhoulders weake. 
(And all the bondes and clog ges ot care 
in ſheuers (mai (hal bzeake, 
And I from cage ſhal mount the ſkyes, 
moꝛe ſwife then bird with wing. | 
And flickar like a imple done 
where ſhining Angels ling. 
IJ bzing a badge and liuetp both 
that my good maiſter, CHRIST: 
Odd leave fo? ſuch as bears his crofle, 
through kogges of wozldly mieſt. 
Yea ſhaking of th is ſinful ſople, 
 methinkeinClowdesJlis 
Among the perfit choſen Lambes, 
a place pꝛeparde fo mee. | 
Hete is no home noꝛ harbzing houſe, 
but cabbens built on ſand: 
That tuerp pirrie puffeth downe, 
02 ſtil on pꝛops roth ſtande. 
Our Fathers ſpꝛeetes poſſeſſe in peace, 
the country that wee craue: 
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Des are but ſtraungers far from home, 
toat nothing certapne haue. 
Theſe were bir wozds and many moe, 
which follows as ſhe ſpoke: 
A vid(qd ſhe) by bzyccell lyfe, 
© Lozd, thy wzath pzonoke, 
Foz which JI now repeat me ſoze, 
and truſting to receaue, 
Free pardon fo mp fozmer faultes, 
eare ſoule (hall body leaue. 
Py fapnt and feeble veſſeſl fraple, 
ſio keares thy Juſtice great: 
That it appealles from carſſe of lawe, 
vnto thy mercy Seat. 
Jam but wozmes meate well J wot, F 
all Fleaſb is nought but graſſe: 
To Earth and Alhes out of band, 
mult all my pleaſares paſſe. 
IJ want the fozce,thou haſte the mpgher, - 
to ſtriue wich Death and Pell: 
Thou art the Rock, the cozner Stone, 
the Fountapne and the Mell. | 
From whom the Spzings of life muſt runne, 
and vnto whom agapne 
The thirſty ſoules, aud hungry Hcarts ; 
koꝛ help do trudge a mapae. 
Cabo hath bin waſhed in thy Bloud, 
is whiter than the Snowe: 
O let the ſtrea-nes and loud of grace. 
with fauour on me flawe. | 
Ja Bꝛohe of lyfe, let wipte good Lozd, - 
mp name among the telt: 
Thac ozdapn'o weare, care wozlo was made, 
to ſlee pe in Abrams Bꝛeſt. 


E. Blus 


Note, 
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Blok out the bleamiſh ol my bꝛow, 13 
that at the latter day: oP 

Pap ftrike che Conſhens with diſpayzg, _ 
and cloaked crimes bi wꝛap. 

Giue boldneſſe tothe baſpkull ſpice, - 
that feares from hence fo flicte : 

Make hope, and fapth now ferm to ſee, 
great God inglozylicte, 

TAith cloſed hand than bzeſt ſhe knockt, 
ſo gaue a ſigh and ſfayd.: 

And then concepu'de ſome-inward (oy, 
with checrefull face ſhe ſapd. 

Do mourne no moze O erembling ſoule, 
that knowes not where to ſtape: 

Come from the kaptiffe carrapne co2ps, 
and cabben made of clape. 

And looke vppon the Lamb of God, 
whoſe death thy raunſome payd : 

That bleſſed babe the birgins Sonne, 
that boꝛne was of a mapde. 

Come ſilly byzdoutofthe Den, 
where naugit but darknefle is: 

And looke on everlaſting light, 
and louing Lozd of blis. 

The luſts of fleſh and wozlvſp pomp, 
J hope are quentche in me: 


Though fayth a lone from ſin and bond, 


I hae eſcaped free. 
Ano with that werd in ſigne of lop, 
a JIſalme full loud ſhe ſange: 
The ſollempne noycs and ſound thereof, 
thozowout the chamber range. 
And ending that to pꝛapet Nreight, 
of hir own minde ſhe fell; 


The 
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The ſtanders by whoſe teares burſt out, 

at this hir laſt far well. 

Began to gine hir comfkozt than, 74 
of life ano welfare both : | 

Pea liue I hall and do right well, 

(ad ſhe) I know foꝛ troch. 
But that is in another woz! 
the hope of this is gone : 
And reaſon is it ſhould be ſo, 
fo2 berre there [pneth none. 

But ſees the vaynneſſe of our ace, 

and caſtes ſutch toꝛments till - : 

That ſandzy times, they wiſh chemſelues, 
from hence with right goodwill, 

Þeare is but toyle and ſweats of Bzowes,.. : 
and endleſſe labour found: : 

And nothing reapt but wzetched wzak, 
and bꝛooken ſleepes bnſound, 

Where I ſhall go J ſeace from papne, 
and ſo ſutch iop poſſeſſe: 

As heart ſkarce thinks,noz bead tõcepues. 
no2 tongue may well expzeſſe. 

Than holde pour peate, knit vp pour calke, 
and trouble not the ſpꝛeete: 

That dꝛawes from hence and hopes it is, 
foz better place moze meete. 

A Lady thoe that vertue lpkte, 
and there ſome credit had: 

Re plyed and ſayd O noble dame, 
in decde pou are to ſad. 

Theſe panges ſhall paſle, theſe fits ſhall fade, 
and all cheſe paſhans dye, 

As they baue done whan you full ole, 


ln ſatch like ſoꝛt did le. | 
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O Padame ſpeake no moze of that, 
mytime dzaws on(qd ſhee) 
I hall not dye, but make exchaunge, 
of bzeath and life J ſee. 
The Glaſſe is tun, the Clock will ſerike, 
Death voth appꝛeche a pace: 
Py courſe is done, the Judge dzaws necre, 
fo ſie vponmp caſe ; 
326 longer heere J map abpde. 
the packing dap is come: 
Death byds me nowvnarme mp ſelle, 
and heere the moztal Dzum. 
Thatcals me hence, as naked ſure, 
as to the Mold Jcam : 
The courſe of Mature ſhewes me to, 
thai Earth and Oult Jam. 
The Harrolde of long home is ſent, 
to Sommon mece in haſte: 
Than ſtap mee not fo2 in that popnct, 
both Teares and TWozds pee waſte : 
Het eare J part, good frends/qd ſhee ) 
beholde what hope I baue: 
Andnote what fayth and Badge of Chriſte, 
Icary to mp Grave. 
And marke,how J confeſſe with mouth, 
that Chriſte hath ſhed bis Blood 
Foꝛ me, and thoſe that earſtin ſtate, 
of derpe damnation ſtood. 
And by his Paſhon J am ſau'd, 
and not bp mp dezarts - 
But by the help of him that knows, 
the thoughts ok ſecret harts. 
Now ſtaping heere, ſhe lookt about, 
and to a Knight ſhee ſpake: 


Sb DSI * 
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And him deſired with humble wozds, 
that he the papnes would take: 
To ſhow the Pꝛynce what paſt hir mouth, 
O tell him ſy2 quod ſhe : 
This is the ſute and laſt requeſt, 
that muſt be made by me. 
Cato his bighnes whoſe eſkafe, 
our bleſſed Lozd mapntapne: 
And pꝛap bim to fozciue me now, 
koꝛ J conkeſſe it plapne. 
Imade a fault, and ſore offence ? 
when Jagapuſt his willl: 
Cſtrang'd mp ſelf from his good grace, 
foz any hope 02 (kill, 
Bat from mp byzth vatothis day, 
my heart and thought wascleere: 
From bzeach of ſubiccs duty ſure, 
and J pzoteſt it heere, 
J neaer ment no} purpoſ*de pet. a" 
in woꝛde in decde no} thought: 
No har me (nozlodgd one ill conſept, 
no) ſpark of euell ſought) 
To him as God map witneſſe beare, 
ts that which now I ſpeak - 
Sue now alas bp overſight, 
of feeble fancies weake. 
J fecle and ſinde the pzpce thereof, 
and ſuffer fo2 the ſame: 
An open check and pꝛiup plague, 
and pyneching publike blame. 
I hope his dig hneſſe hath fozgot, 
the kault J did commit: 
And as he is a noble Pꝛynce, 
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And ludge bis ſabiects cauſes all, 
ſo hope J of his grace. 
Tee wil recepue mp chiloꝛen po0zes 
and help there heaup cace. 
O God fozbfv foz mothers fault, 
the Childzen ſhould a bye: 
No grapne of grudg,no2 ground of guts, 
in guiltl:(ſe Babes doth lye. 
A do bequeath them now qd ſhe, 
vnto the Pzinces hands: 
An hope the fauour that they fynd, 
al eaſe the Fathers bands, 
| Pp nature ſhowes a mozning cheere, 
to part from them God knoes: 
Fo} childzen fiade (mall comfozt beere, 
whan hence the mother goes. 
If God moue not the Pzpaces mpiide, 
to pitty their eftate : 
Note. Now as this Lady vyd at large, 
| about hir Babes debate. 
Upon hit deere bought Jewell than, 
ſhe caſt hir only thought. 
Pea foz whoſe ſake and great good will. 
ſhe was in trouble bzought. 
And pauſing on this matter though, 
a heaup ſigh ſhe gave. 
O good (ir knight ſapd ſhe to one, 
a thyng of pou Jcrave. 
Commend me to my woztby feend; 
aud byd dym comfozt take: 
And hope in God and Pꝛynces graces 
chough JT do Wozlo fozſake. 
He map do well and fredom get: 
but mee bee ſhall not meete: 


of a Lady and a Knight, 36 


Cyll from che Cave of pampꝛid fleaſh, 
departes his groning ſpꝛeete. 
Whbyles Lyfe I bad Fhonozd him, 
and ſaflp ke pt mp Uowe : 
As lpfe dpd bynde me hys in all, 
lo Death doth louſe me nowe. 
From bim and ali my Uozlolp iopes, 
but though my frend J leaue. 
On high where dwels a greater frend, 
(if hope not mee deceaue.) 
I cruſt to ſee hys Babes and bym, 
and though mutch grie fe it is - 
Co leaue them beerein bitter bale, 
pet note J goe to bliſſe. 
dere is no mynde of combꝛous cares, 
no2 cauſe of ſoꝭ rom knowne : 
O tell bym that aboue J hope, 
theſe ſtoꝛms ſhalbe oꝛe blowne. 
And as a {krouleis lapped bp, 
yea ſo ſhal al things heere : 
(When ſoule ſhalbe immozcal mar). 
bnto our vewe a ptere. F 
No ſooner of the ſoule ſhe ſpoke, + | 
bat lodapne chaunge began: 
In lookes and Lyms of deadly ſhowe, : 
with colloz pale and wan. 9 A right 6-ure 
The Eyes dyd ſtare, the Body ftreatch, * 
the ſtrength and fozce did fapie - 
The teeth thep chatterev.ſn che Cheeks, 
the hands did quake and quaple. 
The mouth did kome, the head did ſhake, 


- tbefleſhitquir'red faſt: + 
The Feete waxt cold,the Face did [wealt. 
(ul lwpft the JPulles paſt; . 1 #5; 
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The heart dyd heane and beate in byeaſt, 


the bzeath like Earth dpd ſent : 

At Cares. and Joſe che tpeffled ghoſt, 
and bitall lyfe ſought vent, 

Though gaſping Bzeath bzought paſhons on, 
and gript bir heart ful hard: 

Det ſhowd ſhe thꝛougb thole ſharp aſſaulteg, 
to friend a great regard. 

And calling foz a boxe of Rpugs, 
among them choſe ſhe won : 

In which was ſet by conning Art, 
a riteb and Y2eſhoes ton. 

Hold carep this qd ſhe good Dp}, 
to my deere noble Knight: 

He can remember what chat fone, 
pꝛe lents vnto bis ſigbt: 

The other token that Jl ſend, 
it is oiwepgbty Ryng: 

Bell likt ond det rell bought God wot, 
of anp carthlp thing. 

And when pee ſhall gicue bym this gyfe, 
de ſite him well to mynde: 

The little Imps the pꝛettp SDoules, 
the Babes J lesue bebynde. 

And byd hym bꝛong them vp in feare, 
of GOD and Pzpnee I ſap: 

Loe / that is all Jdorequyze, 
of bim mp dying dap. 

I kaue no golde to ſend mp Babs, 
but bleſſing I them glue : 

Thich God confyzm with grace good Note, 
As long as thep ſhall lpue. 

O pet there is another Ryng, 
which loc my lone mult ſcc : 
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Where is my Picture: death J meane, 

» and tell mp friend from me, 

That Jos colve and ſenſeleſſe co, 
ſhalbe in little ſpace: 

As is that ſhaddew dom and deaff, 
and ſp2iteleſſe ſhape of Face. 

This don ſhe turn'd hir bead a ſide, 
and bad them all farewell. 

were good quod ſhe in ſigne of death, 
I hard the paſſing Bell, 

Foz ſutch as lyue map pꝛay the while, 


and know when Bell doch toule. : 


Into the Bowels of the Carth, 
the body parts from Soale. 
Yet meete they ſhall when Trumpet ſounds, 
and that the dead arpſe. 
And both together ſhall aſſend, 
J bope to ſtacrp Skpes 
Aptb this began the Battayle fyerce, 
bet wene bir iyfe and death. 
Like ghoft ſhe lap, whiles hart did grone, 
and mouth gapte wyde foz bzeath, 
Than ſayd (hc Loꝛd into thy hands, 
I doe commend my ſpꝛet. 
And ſo bir ſelfecloſ're vp hir Eyes, 
and bid bir head in ſheet. 
And went away like Jafant ponge, 
cleane vopde of Nozm oꝛ rage. 
©) like a bedy faules a ſeepe, 
that cannot ſpeake ko age, 

Thus bꝛeathleſſe lap tbis Lady now, 
Ipke weygbtp lomp af clay, 
Tbat earſt had lyfe and feeling fozce) 

And paſt lie flo wae a wap. 


But 
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But wban the newes of this was bzought, 
vnto hir Plapffeers cares : 

TUitz rozering voyce, and blubbzed eyes, 
there guched out ſutch teares, 

That witneſt well wit autward ſignes, 
what woe hee felt wythin. 

And etulp tolde when ſhe did ende, 
bis dolour dpd begin. 

Berekt ok ſleepe, and robb' de ok reſt, 
be romed vp and downe, 

And caſt of weedes of woꝛldly Pomp. 
and clapt on moozning Gowne. 

No caſe no pleaſutts coulde poſſeſſes 
no2 keele the caſts of meate. 

Reſolu'de to pyne and ſtarue himſelfe, 
bis griefes chep were ſo great, 

No councel coulde him com{ozt long, 
and ſtyl alone hee due, 

To mooꝛne, and moane, to houle, and cry, 
and make complapnt a nue. 

And wozaawap with wofui Spgbes, 
when ſozrow helped not. 

At length the lpfe iuuſt be ſuſtapn'de, 
with ſome re liefe pee wot, "XY 

But bow hee takes thts wilchieke pet 
and how the matter geeth: 

It palleth farre mp reatch,and wit, 
to iudge I tell you troeth: 

Dis Lady gon as pou haue beard, 
when dapes and peares were ſpent, 

In tbzaldom long, pet after that, 
was better foztune ſent, 

Foz in to Pꝛinces grace agayne, 
be cam b bleſſed chaunce: 


Aad 
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And ſo bee lynes in open Wozlde, 
where vertue may aduaunce: 

Both bim and many thouſands moe, 
that noble lyues doe lcade, 

And wyſelp walke wpthbpzight mindes, 
and ſteps of honour treade, 

Loe heerepou Dames of high renown, 
a Ladyes death ſet out: 

Whoſe lyfe foz fapth, full fewe ſhall finde, 
that ſeekes wyde Mozlde about. 

To God and Pzpnce repentaunt ſure, 
co Moꝛlde a Pyꝛrout byight : 

CAberefoze with Tongue,and true repozt, 
reſounde hir pꝛapſe a ryght. 
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The Rode made by Syr VVilliam 
Druery Knight, into Skotlande, from the Eaſt Seas to 
me Welt{ vyith ſundry Gentlemen of good callin; ) for the refor- 
mation of ſutch cauſes as the Queenes Maieſſy and hir Counſayle 
thought conuenient. In the tz. yeare of the raygne of our Soue- 


raygne Lady Queene Elyzabeth. : 
The names of the Captaynes, and Gentlemen 
; in hu company. 
Syr Thomas Manners, M,Michaell Cary. 
Syr George Cary. Captay ne Cay. 
Fyr Robert Conſtable, C:prayne Carmll, 
Syr lerome Bovves. Captayne Auſtell. 
William Knovvls. C 12 Edington. 
M. Henry Cary, M. dmond Va: ney. 
M. Kobert Knovvlls. 


My Lord of MH Lod of Suſſex, now lozd Chamberlayne,haning fl. 
Sullex lorucis niſhed two famous and notable rodes into Skotlande, 
Iſet out in wy which J haue wzitten ofs chargeable as papnfull,s of no 
 lecond,ſpiwoke. {mal credic + pollicy)reſted a ſeaſon at Barwick, bp reaſon 
of a ſickneſſe taken by ouermutch trauel of body g minde in 

the (eruice rehearſed,4 repoſing himſelf in that cowne foz þ 

benefit of health thought neceſſary( in the pꝛeſent explopts 

g Eleruice exgected)to inſtitute another generall koꝛ the exe- 

cution of ſuch matters as be himſelf would galdly baue ta- 

ken in bande. if ſickneſſe had permitted: and becauſe eche 

gentle man ſouldiour & ſcuerall bandes ſhould dutitully o- 

bey (in all pofnces t warlike oꝛder) che nue generall choſen 

foꝛ this purpoſe, my Loꝛd of Suſſex made an 828tid in ſuch 

foꝛ me + maner as thzoughly explapued Þ whole ſubſtance 

of the ſeraice, the vnſurety of the ſcaſon, the difficule des- 

ling of divers Aduerſaries, and vtcered fhe excellency of 

an Ozatour. At whoſe eloquence the deeters rather ſtoode 

aſtonyed than vnſatiſſted in a:.p popnct᷑ 02 parcell, wherein 

be opened the bowels of rebellion, the p2actiſe of enemies, 

aud ſubbozning ok Traytoꝛs, and earneſtly zerſuaded everp 

boneſt minde, to be mindekull of his Bꝛince g Countrep. in 

the liberty whereof, both like and lyuing is alwapes to bee 

offered, alter whych Ozation as cuſtome is ( lo ſeruyce 


paſt, g 


* and things to come) he made theſe Knights that here 
ate mentioned, Sir V Villiam Druiy, Sir Thomas Mine s, 


Sir George Care, and Sir Robert Conſtable, and placing the 
Generall in full authoꝛity, de committed them to God ee the 
god conduct of the Chfeftapne: then pꝛeſently with pꝛokeſ- 
ſed obedifce ech man deſited to do a dates ſeruice, to venter 
his Iyfe, to ſhed his bloud,oz ſhe we his duety. Whereupon, 
and as great # weighty cauſe moved, my Lozve of Suſſex 
commaunded them to martch foz ward, and ſo they did, and 
made that nigbt a greater march than was loked fon, g pet 
no leſſe ſpeedet han was nerdekul: by which foz wardnes, ſo⸗ 
dain txerciſes of Armes a bzute blow? abzoade of a mode 
ſoner departute)tb'ene mies were diſcouraged g bindzed of 
their hope, g our men made maiſters of the field, and poſſe ii 
in a mauer their wiſh g deſired hap at the leaſte taking ad. 
vautage of the time, they pꝛeuented the puſh of a perillous 
e pꝛeſent pollicp, g auopded the danger ok atreublous time 
to come. Foz the enemy regardinge our teadineſſe @ diſite 
of encounter with them. retp2ed ſo faſt backward, that all 
their labour was loſt which they kooke in hand befoze. And 
now werethep ſomewhat abache d Þ befoze vied overmutch 
boldnes, yet in doubtfull zallance ode the weight of this 
foznep, conſidering what followed by v fineneſſe oz falſhod 
of double meaning frends (be ſide the daſtgers inſider totbe 
hazards of foztune)onr people be ing tboug bteat p firſt to be 
great in nũber, were ſuffred to march where they pleaſed, 
but the eaewp aducxtiſed ok our {mall power, not enſy ſpke 
chafed Boarcs began to pluck vp the bziſſels, but alſo bzu- 
ted abzoad we were takt in a pitfold r bad nde of atreble 
company to acchpliſh the exploit takt᷑ in hiv. And aftet our 
po wꝛe had paſſed Edenbrogh towards the fozce of þ adutt- 
ſaries, the ſecretp2aciſiens of miſchfefin y town, ſet ſodain⸗ 
[pon our Lackeis: e ſutch ol þ crapne as could not couents 
entlyfollow$ Camp with cxpedici5,were in daũger to fol 
in p furp of thole bl@dſuckers þ delighted in laughter. who 
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Note. 


ſought 
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"Fought by ſatttety to bzing pooze weaklings fo the mercyof 
þ (wozd. But this boldnes # audatious dealiags, hindzed no 


whit the hope of our general, noꝛ bzake no peete of our pur⸗ 


poſed matter, fo our Camp though it was but little, tooke 


great regard of their ſafety t bonour, i knew p the ene mies 
eſpials lept no moze thã their ſleights,noz nothig was kept 
moꝛe cwakeu than their common cõlent.feʒ sur deſtruction 
TUbich made vs ſo vigilãt x careful, þ tuery man was bent 
to beate of the bzun; of this buſines to the vttermoſt, with 
the pollecy of bead, perrel of bodp,02 hazard of life: & kepe 
themlelues lo kaſt linkked together, that it ſeemed a thiug 
impoſſible to bzeak their ozder oz daunt their cozage, being 
re ſolued to try by Dwopd and ſeruice the wozfl oz beſt, that 
foztune could do. Andſo marched onward as boldly & wpth 
as geat a ſhow as nothing could haue bin a let and impedi⸗ 


ment ꝛc their purpoſed enter pꝛiſes. At the bem whereof the 


The Duke 
Chattilleroy 
yvas at thys 
ſeege and yver 
avvay diſcoras 
bed. 


enemies were not only amazedbut like wiſe riken in ſutch 
feare they wiſt not what was beſl to be don, e finding their 
denites diſciffres & ouer taken, (4 their fozce # people, but 
weakly guided.) They iautten to caſt another compas and 
ſo to frame by falſþood & treaſon a readler wayfoz te exe⸗ 
cution of their wpeles t wicked will, as bereafter pou ſhall 
peccefue when J come to touch the perticulars. Dur camp 
neither ſpared papnes, noꝛ no exerſies of armes al this ſea⸗ 
ſon, and ſo appꝛoching manp plates on þ ſodaine, they made 
the Enimp tetpꝛe & rapled che ſiege of (undzy Townes as 
Glaſko#others which were co ldg to reherſe,yet alwapes 
as mildly aud quietly as was poſſible in their paſſage out- 
ward they behaued themſelues-deferring the puniſbing of 
falſe bzethzen g deceiuable enimies, til þ returne of S camp 
bomeward again if god ſo ſhould ſuffer. And being maſters 
of the 1e!bve and cmbolvned to march fozwards by the bap⸗ 
py ſuccefſe of their labours, they made as great ſpeede as 
they might ta be at Dombtittaia there to finiſh by ſight oꝛ 


- kauozable foztane, y greateſt haz rd + toyle ok this daunge⸗ 


rous 
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\ by Syr VVilliam Drury. 40. 
rous fournep. And now waz it come to i btter txtremity. 
tyther p enim muſt deep! diſſemble woꝛke ſome treaſo- 
nab le train, oꝛ openly ſand at defence & point of the ſwozd. 
Clhereup6 they made a ſhow & ſigne of great amity, g clo- 
king pꝛetenſed mallice bnder a pat le ond communication of 
peace, thep ſeemd to miſlike no matter þ was miniſtted. Ag 
though they agreed to haue an bnity ; refo2macts fo2 ciue ll 
wars # diſozder crept in the common wealth by caueling & 
quarellous people, c oſfring in a maner all ſecur ity & truſf 
fozthe ſalfe meting ofthe Lozd Fleming g Sir V Villiam 
Drury, who ſhould thzoughly talke i; debate of things tbã 
moſt neceflary 4 conuenient{to be amended, 02 at the leaſte 
wiſe ſpoken of )ſoour general coveſſived to ſee what fruit 
this floziſhing fr*oſhip wold pe ld. and giuing occalid of gov 
liking & of no ſuſpicious handling of this buſives. Sir Wil 
liam Drury pXpared himſelf to go a part from his power, 
offring to be armed 02 bnarmed. Alwales pzouiding if any 
of þ enimies bad iſhued out of þ towne ( fo2 a trapne 5 falſe 
pꝛactiſe) he had a ſafffciet band readp to reſiſt al mifchieves 
b might follow. Se as þ marſhall maner isof meetings foz 
ſatch purpoſe,the Lozd Flẽming & our generall pzeaſed in 
place, as al kinde of doubts & dangers ſtood voyd x clert of 
ſuſpiciou g free from all feare. But þ 1ozd Fleming c5trarp 
to our hope & againſt þ law ofarmes,by cautel & ſuttle ſoꝛt 
bad cloſly lapde a bayte to betray Sp Wilham Drury oz 
caufedwainof bis ſoultfers at the very inſtant of meecing 
to hotcof their pieces, thinking by ß death of the gencral 
a general diſoꝛdet wold follow to further 3 god foꝛtune of 
v faytbleſſe flock q diſceitful dealcrs:# in dd fox truth, our 
general was no ſooner in daunger vpon truſt. but this treas 
ſon was put in pꝛoofe + pꝛeſent pzactiſe,fo2 two ſeuer al ſhot 
were ſodainly dilcharged ful in þ tate of Sir William Dru» 
ry, the enimies miſſed but a little, the only mark they ſhot 
at. Notwichſtanding Syr William Drury(as one teſolued 


to revenge iniury & falſyed) ſtood ſo ſtoutly to his aun buſi- 
| neſle, that 
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ne ſle, that hee (hat of both his Dagges, to the diſcourage & 
infamy ok this valozdly enter pziſe, and with a lowd vopce 
made a vow, that this lewd fact (hauld not long eſcape vn 
reuenged. The Lozd Flẽming like a Fox Zo the hole, with - 
dzew him tohis hold, x our genecal came ozderly,# without 
var n from this hateful hazard & vaaccuſtomed entertapn ; 
ment of wars. And being retired in lafety g; the matter wel 
diſgelted,a maruelous mur maur and furious talke aroſe in 
our Campe among the whole multitude, and every honeſt 
beart haced this barebzapne & haſty diſozder, barbozed, & 
hatched in p bowels of a Crokadil. And ſurelp this powder 
made ſuch a ſmoulder & ſmoke,thac ſundꝛy ſtout ſtomacks 
were ſkurred to anger, ſet on a very flame by þ heat there 
ol. And one of the chiefe 4 beſt credit next the general) ſept 
out x declared, that it was a diſhonour to ſuffer a Generall 
to lo w:2thp a band(s in the ſetuice of ſa mighty a Hince) 
ſo vſed x derided. and fo2 that no ſuch filthy fact ſhould ſlœp 
in ſilence noꝛ paſſe vnpuniched, he would leaue to the poſte- 
rity an example theteok foʒ ever. WWheron he tarneſtlp deſte 
red the Generals lycence, that he might ſend an Parrold of 
Acme tothe Loꝛd Flemming, to kno u the cauſe of this vn 
warlide demeaour, and further (ad be) it becommeth bet. 
ter myne Ellate (bicauſe Jam now vnder this Benerall) 
than the G:nera'l himſelke, to try out this quarell by com- 
bat aud defiaunce of fepght. And moze noble it was, that a 
gentilman ſouldiour ſh uld ſland in thoſe que ſtions, than a 
Generall, conſidetiag his calling and office. To the which 
offer 4 good pet ſuaſion, the Generall gaue this afiſwere, J 
haue mydgrefrend Spꝛ George Care, gteatthäks to giue 
pu in this behalfe- Albeit foz the greatnes of pour minde 
my thanks is to to [mall arecompence,but it ſtandes me ve 
pon to ſearch out theſe matters to the bttermoſt, and ſo 
I would, were not my Comiſſion and charge as yee knowe 
otherwayes to beemployed; pet ſeace pour ſute is ſo reaſo- 
Rableand che whole company aud law ol armes alows it) 

I grauut 
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Akrant pou pour requeſt-and therein do as beſt ſhal ſæme 
to your byzth and exſtimation, Syr George Cary ( deſirous 
of honour,and to ſee tretchery rebuked)ſtrapghtwayes ve- 
uiſedalefcer to des ſent out of hande whiles things were 
freſh in memozp, and wofe ſutch matter as bee minded to 
ſlaud vnto what ener ſhoulde happen: the effec of whoſe 
letter follows wozd by wozd, as the Wyter kimſcife dzue 
it out and deliuered it to the Parroide in the pꝛeſente of a. 


number, 

C The Letter of Syr George Cary. 
Ord Flemmingy if eyther your byrth or bringing vp had 
> vyroughtinyou a noble mynde or eſtimac ioa of credite, 
hardly vvould you haue ſo mutch forgatten, and ſlayned 
your Honour, as in a par ley of late vvith dur General you 
dyd. At vvhom Vildly, and vnhonotably ſ hooting you 
falced that aſſuraunce of Warte, vvluch Souldiours ſubmit ues 
vynto : And trayned him tò your treaſon vnder truſt, a thing horetofore 
not accuſtomed, nor preſencly tobe alloyved of. He aſſuredlypreiẽci 
your ovvne and your ſrendes good, commodity to your countr — 
quietneſſe to the ſtare ; tyviee abaſed and ſubmirred hiwleife, c 
to confer vvith you thereof : But your Pride,ioyned vvith a hatmefull 
meaning to thoſe that profeſſe beſt vnto, and ſelfevvilfull yayne glory, 
yvitbout cauſe yvhy;tefuſcd that yyhich reaſon and honour commauns. 
ded you to haue done? Therfore becauſe his calling is preſently yrizh 
bis charge better then yours, and wyne not inferior, 1 ſommon you, 
reaſonably to excuſe that fault ſuppoſed to bee yours, or els to mayne⸗ 
tayne that crayterous Acte vvith your Perſon agaynſt myne in fight 
vrhen, yyhece, or-hovy you date. Othervviſe Ivvill baffvll your good 
name, ſounde vvith the Trumpet your dil honour,and paint your Pictor 
yrith the Heeles vpvvard. and beate it indeſpight of your ſelfe. In the 
meane time I attend your anſy vere. From Glaſcothe, 22. of Moy.tz70. 

| Blaobſenbed, George Carey © 


? 


Carey, 


4 The copy of the Lord Flemming: annſwere; 
Forge Carey, I have receyued your brayaleſſe Letter, makinye 
28 mention of my falſe and treaſonable dealing againſt your General 
| hyj Ii ſhooting vnder truſt, ſo vildly ageyaſ my Honour aud tructh, 
2d ir«yterouſty treyned him vader my 2 1 2 


— 


- 


* 
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— your Genrall came by the houſe of Duoglalle, by 
my appoyuetment, which I ſuffered and appeyuited one place of mectinge, fixe 
mens] — party, vvbich he refaſed, and he deported, and certayne of hi c. 
bragging vþ the River fide tovvards the ſeme,and the ground therea, 

B pear Herybaffiocratef ile fas rowld do no leſſe but preſen 
you vvith ſutch as I had, V hereas you-vwrite of your Generalls calling to bee 
preſently better then myne, and yo urs not inferior, wyben your General challen- 
geth mee thereof, I ſhall giue aunſvvere : And as for you, I vvill not be inferiour 
10 « better then you, or any ſouldiour vnder your General's charge, V hereas you 
ſommsi me,as you call it,reaſonably to excuſe that fault ſuppoſed to be myne en 
or el1 to mayntayne that trayteromt ac le vrith my perſon agaynſt yours © you ſhall 
vvit, I bave Gentlemen of Honor ſeruaiit ſouldiours to me, as you are to your Ge- 
rerall, vvhich may be your fello vves, ſhall defend the ſame agen you and your 
falſe end varrue invented vvriting and were not the charge I preſent, ox hoyve 
ſoon I can be releeued of the ſame , I ſhould lovyly my perſongto moose you fir 
engliſh myles fro any other perſon Howy be it ye be but ene Soul dier, aſſure your 


25 thi day forth, I vvill not receywe no ſutch vayne ind or I have 
v1 litule i doe with E e 1 1 0-4 Re 


pleaſe. rou r feigh, 
ung. . thu for aum ſy vet. Joha L. Flemming. 


r#flemming,ofren the Flẽmings after noone aunſyveres,ſmel- 
EN more of Wyne then Wit. But as che common cryme,the cul- 
tome of their — Hunk yeldech them part of pardon : 1o your c6mon 
acquayntaree,vvith the ſame condition knovyve to be very great,ſhal 
to we ſomyyhat excuſe your Witleſle vvriting, vvherein firſt you diſa- 
loovy my right recitall of your trayterous dealing, by term inge it falſe 
and yntroc,for aunſvvere, k noyv this, the truth my pen hath vvrirteo, 
by the vvitnes of a nũber. And my hande Ivory ſhall maiotayne the 
ſame, before the World at all times: but you in denying it, haue both 
falſely and ynjuſtly lied in your throate, and date neyther defend nor 
a iſfove;that in deedes,vvhich in Words you haue don,vyhereas you 
vrrite that our genetall pafſed Dunyles. By your appoynctment vvhich 
you luſfred. Thereio you do 215 ſtly ſay vohonorably and vntruely 
for that you had no knovvlege of out firſt cõm ing, but ſaluted vs vvith 
your hotandvve likerviſe ſkirmiſhed vvith your men, euen at their 
ovvne ſtrengrhy, vntillhvye verved the G rounde about at our pleaſure. 
And touching the-oppoyutment of ſixe of eyther part, eaſely that 
may be bor to be a playne lye, ſeeing vvee had neyther parle nor 
confe · 


by Syr VVilliam Pi 
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coaference yvith you before, to appoyn place or 

as you ſay you could do uo leſſe, but preſent vs vvith as you had, 
therein you confeſſe and acknovyledge the diſhonor and trealon that 
I rhacged you vvith al, taking vpon your ſe{fthat fault ryhich I iuppo⸗ 
led io haue b:nof your ſeruaunts, for out generall retired his cumpa · 
ny far from him. And his trutupet being v approc hed him. 
lelfe alone to haue patled vvhe vader cruſt you difcharged trvo Har - 
gubulles againſt him, an act rather ſcemely for acovyardly traitour, the- N 
one that proſeſſeth to be a ſouldiet, finally vvheteas you let mee vvit 
that you haue Gentlemen of honour,ſeruaunt ſouldiours to you ibat 
may be my fellovves, yyhich ſ hould defend toe challẽg that toucheth 
ſo ncere your ſelfe, as vyith honour you ſhoulde not haue refuſed it. 
Firſt I thinke ſkorne to be aoy vvayes inferiouegy You, though but a 
ſouldier, to honourable a name for you in Birth and vn- 
ſtayned vvith reproche as you haue bin. Secondly, I haue more and 
as good Gẽtlemen vnder my conduct, as you haue vnder your charge, 
vrhich (hall aunlyvere as many as you can if rrith number yee 
meane to combat, and vvill put them to that yyhich you dare not doe 


your ſelfe. Bur aſſute you, my quarell shall remayne cuerlaſting, ex- 


cept the proofe of your ovvne perſon againſt myue may ende it and 
rrhes you chall dare, come out of your Crovrſe negſt, I vvill he rea · 
dy to ride an hundreth Skottich myles, to meete vvith you in any in · 
different place, and vntill that tyme I shall accoumpr you deuoyde of 
honeſty, and honour vnvvotchy to marche ypon Grounde or to kepo· 
_— rrith men. From Hameltos the. 29. of May. 1570. 4 
Subſcribed George Carey.) 


Dough many wapes were wzought by meſſage any 
thzeatnings to mouc the Lozd Flemming to defend 
with vatcatle the fault and folſp committed, yet bet 
put on ſatch a Uizard of rebuke 4 ſhameles coũte- 
nafice that he faced out the matter, g ſifted of the combat, 
bp ſatch ſilly Neights & ſubtelty.that all the audience mighc 
wonder at the weaknes of his courage,# the enimies clap. 
ping themſelucs in ſauegard, gave an occaſion to our men 
to loſe no further time aboutremedileſſe matters. Fo) there 
conlde nothing grow on this buſines at » ſeaſon, catde ant 


bare Skpzmiſhes, nepther honozable noz wozthy the tarrp⸗ 
2. inge 
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ing (02, as by tryall fell out afterwards, Theſe things en- 
ved and o2der taken fo} our returne from Donbrittane the 
camp marched home wards,+ coming toGlaſko where our 
powze repoſed themſelves a whtle,e either then oz ſone al- 
cer they beſieged Hammulton Caſtell ę cooke ft, wherein 


there was 5 biſhop of ſaince Andros ſon, Lozd Daui, ſonne 


Dattred. And ti the Dake Shattilleroy, g ſundzy gentlemen of Skotland 


tendeied. 


Cbety. 


and this caſtel ſubdued and blowen vp was a terrour to the 


* -reff, that as pet our camp had not biſited, and foz che moze 
fgne ak victozp þ general! bzought from this caſtell a dozen 


good bꝛas peeces which nowremapne in Englãd. Ech thing 
rendꝛed. and put vnder the commaüde ment and pleaſure of 
our generall at Hammulton, tom thente, 5p camp marched 
to many places of impoztante, t ouertbzue houſes & Pallas 
ces that belonged to any notoztousenimp o2 falſefier of p20, 
meſle q fidelity. Amog the reſt was the Dukes bouſe went 


 aſſtaceiy and delicate Pallace ę chzee oz foure mples about 


the ſame, was rauſacke and ſpoyle d with flame and ſie r. A 
ppell called Netherrey, the Lozd Seactons houſe was bp the 
enimies foztified and pet the lady of che caſtell was glad to 
make humble peticion on bir knees fo? the Generals fauo}, 
and after hir ſute and ſubmiſſion, ſhe kiſſed the-keves of the 
afozeſapd ſeat, and deliured them from hir, by which humi- 
lity (he kound fauoz at the Generals band, cõdicionally that 
8 Baron ſhould be bound with bir p this calle Gould euer 
beercafter be at the devotion of che Queenes Paie ſty our 
Pyſtr elle, aud lo the band was made and ozder taken. Ano⸗ 
ther place called Commernawd, the Lozd Flemmings chef 
houſe was yclded vpon great ſute made to the general who 
fooke the like band g; oꝛder there ſoze as was taken of Ne- 
therrey. The LM y Liddigtõ, great with child miſtruſting 
hirſeife(02 hir buſoands double dealings towards our col» 


erep)iu great feare began to flee. But Sir William Drury 


bhearinge 
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eing thereof ſent hir woꝛd he tame not to make warres 


with Momen, but rather to ſhew pitty to the weake g com- 
foꝛtles g tbereupon (he ſtayd ꝶ had ho further barm, J haue 
kept this in ſtole as a thing to be thꝛougbly cõidzed. which 
is the coming to Litheoe, i; the vſage therof don only foꝝ a 


ſpeciall poinct of ſeuerity,# to terrifte p ub boꝝn ſtomacks 


x inconſtãtueſſe of pꝛond people. The Generall bauing en- 
fred the trownecallcd fo? che Hꝛouoſt, and commaũded bim 
to prepare with all expevicion to reccine a iuſt plague and 
cozrection thꝛougb the whole Towne fo2 treaſon , and vn- 
pardonable offences commicted, And declaring that the in- 
habitaunts thereof had ſuccozed and ſuppoztev traptozs to 
our coũtrep contrary to the leagues & quietnes of h realms 
of England and Skotland, and foz that cauſe he was fully 
reſolued to ouerthzow that town & receptakul of traptozs, 
and ſo commaunded ech Captapne aud Douldiour what ſa 
tuer they wers vnder bis charge to ſe due executiò on that 
which be purpoſed, and taking gvod regarde that the gods 


* 


thereof ſhould not be polſeſt by Engliſhe ſouldiers, no; lo it 
0) caſt awap by behemency of fler, bee wylled the Pꝛousiſt 


to appopnt a place conuenient fob2ing the {apy goods vm to, 
whpch migbt bee emploped tothe ®kottiſhinens vſe a nd 
tommodity. And the Generall graunted bppon bys ow ne 
turteſp eu'tp noblemans ſodging,and Captapnes houſe to 
be free from burning, The Enimies all this ſeaſon beh151- 
ding a far of the ſucteſſe of theſe matters. Thus as the dap 
and bonre appꝛoched fo this determined cxecution, came 
the Earl Mortton as interceſſo2,to intreat and ſue fo; par- 
don if facour might be purchaſed,and the Earle Mortron 
bꝛougbt befoze the General a muititude of wapling people, 
whoſe mourning and pittious cries was pearcing #impozs 
tunate. The Generall heareing their requeſts aunſwered. 
Foz many cauſes the town ought to be deſtroped, conſide- 


% 


Prouiſid vvas 
made for the 
preſeruat / õ of 
ſic ke perſons, 
men, Women, 


and children, 


ring howe diuers Euimies ( whole pzoude Pꝛactiſes wero 
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uot to be ſuffered)had alwapes there a common reſozte and 
conference, and futther quod he the curteſie that is ſhewed 
to ſutch places of repapze hath emboldned, the reſt of Slcot- 
lande to vſe open violence and ſecret villauies to the pꝛeiu- 
dice of Gods glozp , binde raunce of the weale publik and 
bzeach ok god lawes and pollecies. Wherefozeſaydbe to 5 
warning of thouſands, and example of manp, it was fic and 
moſt meete ( in that cace of exſtremity ) co raſe out ſutch 
monuments ok miſchieucs: and bat boz of wicked conſpira- 
cles, and eſpecſally that cowne hauing crakked creadit in a 
bloudpaction befoze, deſerued now double afflicfon. TTlell 
pet notwithſtandinge feꝛ all theſe earneſt and chzeatninge 
wozdes of Svr William Drury, the people of all ſoztes ſo 
pzeaſed about bim, and made (utch pptefull Crpes and 
mnopſe( with cbilozen lying on the ground ſuckinge of thep2 
mothers bzeaſtes, that be was inwardly moued to tue on 
their wzetched eſtate, and albeic in ſundzp ſeruiſcs befoze 
diners Skotiſhmen had naughty diſcharged certapne ſhot 
at him (paraduenture by the pꝛactiſe of ſome there in pꝛe- 
ſence ) yet was he content vppon ſutch conditions as dee 
thought good to recepue the town of Lithco to mercy. And 
oꝛdnyned bp ſure band and pzomeſſe that che Pzouoſte and 
cbicfeſt of gouerninent there ſhould follow þ camp, and at 
all times apeere when they were called foz at Barwick,and 
there to ſubmit them ſelues,their cowne, and goods tothe 
tie mencvof the Queenes bighneſle, oz (atch ozder as inp 
L 020 of Suſſex by hit conſent thought neceſſary, to whych 
bands and cöditions they of Lithco agreed, t foz that their 
regeut was ſiayne and none then inſtituted (to whom they 
bad gcurn fapth of alleagiance ) they cofeſſed 5 none might 
commaunde thepm anp wap without licence of hym that 
bouno them inthis ſeruitude, to whom both their pꝛomelle 
aud O'{1gation was paſſed, and at this dap by their appa- 
ranceſe hath beene pꝛooued they are not diſcharged of thys 

Vomage 
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Domoge aud duty, to knit vp cheſe matters (and reuenge Homage. 
ſome imiuties 5 Duke Shattilleroy had offred.) A houſe, of A Note of x 
the Dukes boule in Lirhco, was blowen in the Apze with lourney to ke- 
poulder. Lithco bꝛought in obedit᷑te as pou haue hard bneg voll. 
ſame other parts of impoztance thep martebed, and caſting 
the wozlt of myſchieues that might foxtune(conliveringe 
their ſmal numder, and the great pꝛactiſes were gon abont 
to ſupplant their doings, ) they th ugbt not good to enter 
Edenbrough wythout ſtanding ſo fare on their gat de that 
they needed not to doubt any double oz crooked mealure: 
Which ſure bandling ok ede matter did not onely ſhewthe 
devitſers thereof to haue good conduct and txpetiente: but 
in dee de alſo eſchued an inconuenience.as ill as a miſchtefe. 
For the enimies had finely by fraude & cunniage, wzought 
ſutch a feate (thzough the deuice of afrap fo be made in the 
ſuburbes)chat a greatmurther had but ſt out ſodapnly, and 
no (mall blondſhed bad bin ſet a bzoch by the ſame, if God 
and god gutding of þ people bad not auopded thiſe harms N 
and eminent danger. And to be plaine ſome inward motton /r Thom - 
moued the Gene rall ſo ſuſpicioullp, that he ſent to p gates Manners and 
at their firſt art iuall and there pꝛeuented the put poſcd cõ - tyvo numverg 
ſpiracie , and no ſooner entring the towne, but our whole vader one Ac 
powꝛe kept tbemſc lues in oꝛder to cleere the Streates and {c*ot of Foore | 
commaund the Inhabitants the better. So conſuming the wen vras ſcnt 
nygbt they ſtoode on their garde as the tace required, And — — to ſtaye 
when the mozning was come Syr W.lham Drury, { ſme» ** . 
ling out a pad in the raw, ca foule flame conerclp hydden 
demaunded iuſtice, and ſtraight puniſhmẽt foz lutch things 
as he would truly lap to the charges of ſome of the townes 
men,and tolde them if remedy were not ſone pꝛouide d, and 
ſatiſfaction made foꝛ the follics and dutroge committed, he 
would be quickly reuenged to the diſpleaſure and ſhame of 
al the mayntepnets of this mad, and miſchieuous pꝛeſum⸗ 
ſion, alter which wozds z whau chinges were waped tothe 

F 4» wepghs 


2 „ * 


A Rode into Scotland 


weyght of the cauſe,the towne delivered the Generall cer- 


tapne malefactours to be executed and ozdꝛed by his diſcre» 
cion, be ſeeing their ſubmilſion, mercifuliy and frankly ſent 
them away to their Captapnes, ahd ſo thele Bꝛoples were 
pacified and bꝛougbt to a better frame a: d vnifo; mity, 
Now bere is ſommbat to be ſpoken of in p happy ſucceſſe 
of this little bande, ik thereia the diſdaynfull miſconſtrues 
not mp meaninge, and wzeſting froth to flattery (b ton; 
ſapte of enutcus glozious mindes ) might murmur at the 
ber tue and valoz of thoſe who bis matter touceth. CAbete⸗ 


foze J commit the iudgement of this Journep to ſutch as 


bath bene oz would? bee in the Ipke hazat de, and ſerupce, 
pet minde I not to leaue ont any poynct 02 pete that ape 
redound tatheſe Souldiours renoume and eſtimation, be- 
cauſe J woulde haue their pꝛapſes equally diſttibuted a- 
mong che fauozers of vertu and diſerut rs of good foztune 
Thaue a little ſcene and ſomewhat red, but ſelbome hard e 
known a company ſo vnited and knit together, ſo obedient 
ta diſſipline of warre, and ſo peacea ble in all recpects au 


JPoppoſes, pea ſurely it is to bee pzoued that ſome of good 


| by2th and calling refuſed no ſeruiceable labour and copleik 


Tyyo faulters 
pudished. 


the Generall but onely made a bare ſigne oꝛ ſhewe of hys 
determmat minde. And thꝛoug bout ö camp with a wutual 
loue ond inclination, they ſeem d to beate a general burthẽ 
as euety member there bad ben a naturail framed iuſlru- 
ment to the bſeofone body. And to foſter and nouriſhe this 
crue ot men in the marſhall arte and rules of Wiarre was 
there pꝛelcribed good and quiet oꝛders.and a Hꝛocla mat iõ 
made that no man ſhould take any thinge by violence no; 
without pleaſing; the people fo2 the ſame. And further, if a- 
ny found himſclfe gretue d. he was comaſtord to tepapꝛe foz 
re dzeſſe to the Gcuerall and hys cfficers: Whole care aud 
ſtudy was alwapes ready to miniſter tultice,as theit whole 


doings declared, and namely at Ly thcoc & Glal koe, where 
two Cu, 
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two Engliſh ſouldiers were ſenerally punyſhed: The one 
in deed by interceſſion ot the Lozdes, aud Gentlemen, was 
ſaued from hanginge,and the ocher was whypped, as the 
merites of the man did require. Nowe hauinge ſhe we d 
pou the maner and eder of this campe, and couched light- 
ly in b)icke the (ubltafice of ſatch matter as J think wozthp 
the penning, J wil ſhe w pou of their marching homwards. 
When they had reſted a while in Edenbrough, they went 
towards Scatton, the Loꝛde Scattons cbiefe bouſe, where 
the Ladp of that ſoyle in Ipke ſozte (as befoze is mentioned) 
pꝛeſented the Rexes of chat place to che Generall , who 
made not onely a redeſpucry thereof, but aiſo gaue the La- 
dy the bouſe and all that belonged thereunto, to hir great 
contentation and his no little good repozt. A Joznep after 
this was taken in hande to Andecrweeke, with intent to 0+ 
nertbꝛow the ſame allo, pet on the [nite and bondes of dy- 
uers Gentlemen,the place was ſpared from ſpoyle and pus 
niſhment, and the Offenders rccepucd to remiſiion, And 
than as occaſion ſought to finiſhe theit traueple, they dzue 
neereche bozders of Cngland,ſpending about theſe things 
but. xriitf. daies at the bttermoſt, a io ne to bee noted, ond 
woꝛthy to be regeſtred in perpetuallmemozy. Deere may 
pou behold what a willing ano valfaunt company may doe 
in little time, and what ouerthzolves and plagues ate ſent 
by Gods pꝛouiſion, to ſutch as bꝛeaketh the bounds ok blel- 
ſed ozders, and fo2gettes the duetpy to common weaithes 
and chꝛiſttanitp. Thus in ſimple pꝛoſe J baue dzawen 
out this ſeruice not mindinge therewith to eleuate 02 puffe 
bp with ouerweening the myndes of aup one perſon that 
this giueth commendation vitco, noz meaninge to dilg race 
no enimy,fo2 that ſcaſon agapn2 whom this Journey was 
made. But this is w2itteu only to let foꝛth truly and playn- 


ly the Aces and —_— of our —_ that ſutch as lyſt to 
| argue 


AR ode into Skotland 


argue and reaſon thereof, ſhall bee the better inſtructed of 


every doubt oz cettapnty belonging to ſutch a diſputation, 


So fare you well. 
FINIS, 


SIR SYMON BVRLEIS 


Tragedy, who lyued in the 


x}, veare of Kinge Rycharde the ſecond, 
Looke Frozatd tlie lalt p art. Fol. 
10 8. 


MN I of bloude, 02 pet of bp2!h ſo baſe, 
O Baldwin now, that thou kezgetſt my name, 
Oz doth thy Pen, want cuuning fo? that caſe. 
©2118 thy [ii. oz ſenſes faullen lame, 
©: doſt thou feare, to blaſe abꝛoade mp Fame: 
O ſhew ſame cauſe, wheretoze J lit in ſhade, 
And why is thus,mp Tragedp vymade. 
Id vo thinks great ſko2ne, in ſilence ſill co fleepe; 
Andon whole fall, a W1o2z1d may waple and wer pe. 


Did Bocace lpue, oꝛ Lidgate pte agapne, 
Some hope were lefc, my Lantern ſhould haue light 
Ik anp one, that bad a Pocts vayne. 

Knew balfe my lyfe, oz had mp caſe fn ſight, 

In colloꝛs fine, J ſhould be papated right. 

But gapinge Graue, and gnawing Cozmes below, 
Snape Bocace vp, and Lidgate longe agoe, 

And Poets ſleepe, within Parnaſſus Mounte, 
Where loe / of mee, they make but (mall accounte. 


O Bal 
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O Baldwin pet, what blot was in mp Bꝛow, 

That made the bluſhe, oz feare to wzite my fall : 
UUich what offence, can Mozlid cum charge me now 
That J map not, fo2 Baldwins fanour call. 

Vea durſt J clapme, the helpe of Poets all, 

JT doube their ſkill, could ſkarceſy ſhe w in deede, 

In this bebalfe,the cunning that doth nrede. 

Dell Baldwin well, if beadleſle men might chide, 

JT know what check, and blame ſhould Baldwin bide. 


Dow couldft thou reade,in ſtozpes any while, 

And ſoſkip 0ze, my life and deſtney ſtraunge: | 
Tyou knowſt,how hap, une mee full long did ſmile. 
And chat my ſtate, ſfoode free from doubt of chaunge, 
I ſp;onge not foꝛth, of ſutch a ſimple Graunge: 
That I ſbould dwell, in duſt from mynde of men, 
While others are, ſet out by arte of Pen. 

Thou doſt me wong. wherefoze the wounde to beale 
(That ſloch hath made.) to Churchyard Jappeale. 


Let him be Judge, of all mydoings throw, Syr Symon, 
Let him vnfoloe, mp foztune ſweete oz ſowze: _ ve 

Nea vnto bim, I tell my ſoztowes now, — ez 
Aboſe reſteleſſe bande, is writing cut ry howze, vrhat ſorrovy 
And ſo Jleaue, thee Baldwin in thy Bowe. mcanes, ; 


Of Lawzell leaucs, where thou mayſt ſit and ſee, 
At open vew, wyat Churchyard wzitts of mee. 
But erre hee takes, in hand this wozke of myne: 


J tell mp Tale, with weeping blubbzing epae. 
Gleue 


recs, 
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Sicue eate good ſriende and heare what J ſþall ſay, 
Note, And fo the while, ſet all affavzes aſide: 

But ſure I! keare, to ſhoꝛt. I finde the dap. 

To ſhe w mp griefe, that har dely can J hide, 

Yet thzough J goe, and hope with happp tide. 

Tbough hapleſſe wynde hath blowne my Barke about, 

And daungers deepe, did dzyye my dayes in dout. 

Site calme is cum, and quiet eaſe J have - 

Peare his complapnt that late crept out of Grace. 


Thovgh dead ha ſbould J ſgeake, that houlds my head in hand 
2 ſpeak not ( Ahich ſenceleſle ſcalpe, both tyfe and ſpeech hath loſt) 
esse va „net Het out of byeaſt, though beadleſle heere J and. 
grie es by de- I m 2 blaſe foztb, ehe griefes of gromnge Oholle: 

As from the Seas, that is with tozments toſte. 
Coms roꝛinge nopſe, when calmes full Tater ate: 
So bꝛeathe Jout, from Bzeaſt mp bzopling care. 
Thougb bead bee of, a (moakinge Fume pꝛoteedes, 
From quaking Peck, and gulþing Uapnes that bleedes, 


— 


Heare him J ſay, whoſe Bowels ſpeakes alone, 
And wan{s in deede, both vſeof Tongue, and Clit - 
Meate him that muſt by Arte com make his moane, 
And lackes therefo:e, the Members meete and fit, 
Meate hym chat groanes, and howles from hollow Pit, 
Veare biin whoſe vopce, doth gicve a fearefull ſounde, 
Vente bim that long, lap rotten in the Grounde, 

Deare him whoſe plapnt map pearſe ;he lofty Skpes, 
And top thyapde, and Engliſhe verſes cryes. 


As na- 


= 
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As naked ſure,as be was lapt in Sheete, 
UUpth deadly lookes, and grilely ſtaring heare: 
Not like a man, but like a monſtrous Spꝛeste. 
Sent from the pit, ta whiſper in chyne care, 
And make thee muſe,of Moꝛlo an other where. 
Fo? here as time, doth ſoftly ſteale awap, 

So life and lande, and all chinges doth decay. 


No byꝛth noz blond, no Rocks of freends pꝛeuaples, 


Ad hen ſturdp ſloꝭ ins, ſtrikes downe our ſſtatelp ſaples. 


The Ship mnt ſway, aſide oꝛ ſinck in Seas, 
That ſhaken is, with ſhockinge ſarges ſtill: 
The greeneft graſſe, that growes in goodlieſt Leas. 
To partching heate, muſt peld by reaſons ſkill, 
Ad bat ſtone can ſtap, that rowleth downe the ill, 
AA bat foote can ſtand, that Foztune daply trips, 
Ad hat liuing wigbt. cau ſcape hir ſaozging whips. 
Ny ſooner out of @hell oz Pgthers Lap: 

But ſubiec tropght to Sozrow, and Piſhap. 


The lyfe that ſome, moſt ſweetelp do embyace, 
Totroubled teares,doth tur ne oz wee bee ware 

J Aee are in loue, wich fond Narciſſus face. 

And dzoun'de our ſelues, in that whereon wee are 
And feede the fleſh, ſo long with dapnep fare. 

That Belly ſwelles, 02 Stomacke belcheth bp, 
The Lyquoꝛ ſweete, that came from ſpiced Cup. 
One dapes dilgrace, doch bzosde an endeleſſe ſoze: 


Aud papſe vs home, ko; all things pal beſoze. 


No frends not 
birth can bere 


of miſchaunce 


A mandayly 


Pet cli - 


alſiulted vrith 
ſorrovvs, yelds 
of force to dife 
truction. 


One plague o- 
uerthrevys ma 
ny pleaſurcs, 
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Het climing vp the Tree of tickell cruſt, 
Tee ſtreache the arme, as farre c reach may go: 
Til the falling Diſguiſ de with pompe, and pampꝛed vp wich luſt. 
bloyy be giuẽ, Ae gaſs alot, and neuer lookes belo, 
the Tice on Till hatchet cumes, and giaes the fauling blo. 
| TY ſtan · Then crack it cries, and all in ſhiuers Hpes, 
*Y That many a dap, was mounting to the Skyes, 
One ſtroke thzowes downe, a thouſand Bowſe withall, 
And ſuech as clyme, are crulht by ſoda pne fall. 


Cas I not one, that in toppe Galland ſtoode 
And bare great ſwap, with hun chat rulde the roſte⸗ 
Was not mp bonſe, ſpꝛong out of Gentle bloode 

Syr Symon Und was not J. longe time in fauour molt : 
brought rp at Des ſure I was, and therefoze make I boſſte. 
ſchoole vvich At / ſchoole bzought vp, wpeh Pzynce of peereleſſe race 
—_— A plapfeere long, with bim in euery place, 
quiraunce, PP Childboode wan, fatch louvand lrkinge great, 

That in mine age, I ſat in Senate ſeate. 


* 


; QUoes not my Sier, abont a Kinge eſfeem've 
ratoGalatia to And higbly plaſt(whereby he purchaſt pzayle) 
conduct Don And neere the Ringe, fa fauour as it ſeem'oe. 
Petro King of Dea mutch made ot, full long befoze mp dapes 
Caſtel, Sir Si- Aas not JT ſent, Embalter ſundzy wayes, 
mon vvas ent Ind did not J, my duty euery houre, 7 
2 che. 737i pth payne and purce, as farte as (reecht my powze. 

"oor = The Wozlde well knows, wat ſeruice I baue done, 
ÞU'P%\* Add by the lame, what honour Ahaue wonnt. 


Pp man · 


1 
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© manhoode made mine enimpes fly like ſbetpe, | 
(Befoze the Wolfe that watcheth foz his Pzap) Hee appeaſed 
My wiſedome did, in peace the Commons keepe. an vprore in 
Adden Ihon of Gaunt, they would haue made away, be Ciuy of 
My pꝛeſence oft, coulde quitt many a ft ay. London 
My councell colde, the rage of retchleſſe heades, 

My ſtout neſſe ſe ru de, the Cate in ſundzy ſteades. 

Mp noble mynde, coulde neuer take no reſt, 

Foz publike wealth, I bad ſutch buruinge bzeft. 


Jn Doiteou long, agapnſt the French J was, : 

UUbere frontier warre, Jbild and did full well: fle e 
And as J did tbꝛongb many a perill paſſe - 5 
Att comming home, in En1mpyes handts J fell, <bining 3 
And when in dcede, mp Pzpnce thereof heard tell. vas taken prin 
De (02y was, and ſpake of mee mutch good, ſoner. 5 


But as theſe things tn wayg bt, and ballaunce ſtoode: 
Dur Souldiers tooke, a Ducheſſe of great fame, 
UUhoat that time, of Burbon bare the name. 


The Souldiours ſwoze, that (hee ſhould neare bee free, 


No ſee bir Sunne, noz fynde a ſparke of grace The Ducheſſe 
Noz looke fo2 hope )till ſhe bad raunſom'de mee. of Burbõ pri. 
And let met ſafe, in good and quiet cace 2 ſoner and dyd 
Loe what regard ti ep bad, in every place. NMunſome Syt 
Ot mee thoſe dayes, loe! how J was on bepght, * Symon Bur- 
Loe how J was, employdein thinges of weygbt. ley. 


At bome embzaft, abzoave well like with all, 


Peg lou'de and fear'de, amonge both great and ſmall 
When 
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Ons paſta! vv When fozrapne friendee, did ſend ko; ſuccoarheere, 
ſem f53 the king Kinge Rychard bade mee aunſwere make therein: 
of Nawer becher In pzeſeute then, there ſtaode a greater Pecre, 

for ſuccour, and But J was he, that dio the fauour win: 

Kinge Richarde Tqꝗ ſpeake and thus, mee treadit did begin. 

made Or S And till increaſe, as one whoſe Lampe in deede, 


4 ] 1 
Wade, the 15 Coulde want no Ople, the blaſe and flame co feede. 


of Salizbury «n4 Dy Candell blaſ'de, focleere, as Starte bynyght: 


other in preſence, And where I came, the Tozche gaue little light. 


Kyng Richerle And when the Rynge, fo? cauſes good and great, 
3 toc» Dtuil de to match with one beyonde the Seas - 
eames" Twas J was thouxht, mol? fit to wozke the feate 


| * And in this caſe, the Kinge J did ſo pleale. 


bether >» yr Df marriage there, that Knot was knit with eaſe, 


Sywon from the And ſo from thence, a Duke was ſent with meg: 
King of Beam > F 02 this bebalfe, the ſtate of thinges to ſee. 
Almayne about Thus fill I was emplopd in great affayzes, 

ibu matter, Ag hap hir ſelfe, had hald me vp hir ſtapzes. 


An offpce heere, J bad of great renowne, 
He wasLord A place neeri Pꝛynce, and ſtill in Courte to bee: 
Chamberlayn. That might commaund, the people vp and downs 
And tbzuſt them out, oz call chem in to mee. 
Bad Ithem run, on flockes then would they flee 
Bad I them ſtand, in deede they durſt not fit : 
I ſwapde them all, as ozſe is culde by Bit. 
I vare in hand, the Staffechac kept the ſtur: 
Aud knokt their Pales, that pzeſt fo neere the dur» 


Lozde 
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Lozd Warden loe / of the ſinck Pozts J was, 

And Captapne both, of Douer Caſtell tho - 

Though Lozdlp roames, and places J did paſſe, 

As eaſe ly ſure, as man can wiſhe to goe. e 
knew no Ebbe, my Tyde did daply floe : 

Akept the crapne, J had the lyuelp crope, — = 8 
J belde vp heade, I neuer thought to dzope. — — 
J went no where, but J was waptedon, | 

And ſhone in Pompe, lyke Peacle, o; Pzeatiovs ſton, 


Amonge the cbieke, ve chieleſt was J helde 

Pp Pzpace pꝛeferde, me ſo fo2 bertues ſake 5 

And what hee la we, Jable was to welde ene 

J bad, foz which, I ſeldome ſuite div make — 


Iſtoode beneath, whilſt bee did Appells ſhake mẽts then mo 
Inte my Lap, when leaſt J loskt there foze can honeſtly 
As ſome what came, ſo daply followed mozs craue. 


By heapes as though, great mounts of maſſy Gould, 
Ja mp moſt neede, ſhouldaunſwere what J would, 


The flouds of wealth, that doth refreſh the minde a 
UUpth gladſome thoughts, of thzeefolde ſwecte delight th part, . 
Came guſhiuge in,agavnſt both Tyde and Winde, . Y 


On which fayze baights, ech Fiſh deſires to bite. 
A careleſſe eye, Icaſt, of Qoꝛlds veſpighte 
That ſpurnes at ſutch, that Foꝛtune liftes a lole 

4 wicked *Uozme, that waptes on wozſhip ofte: 

A ſwarme of Waſps,thac vſethuought but ſtinge 


Da choſe that ryſe, and rules about a Rynge. 
hole that ryle, - tag © hate- 


* 
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O batekull flyes, yee hatcht of wzetched bzoode 
On tu' ry diſhe, in haſk pet blow and humme 


Spirefull peo: O tankred men, of vile and nougbty moode 
ple ate hateſul Nau doc infect, all places where pou cumme 
© e. Dou make ſmall ſhewe, vet ſoande as ſbꝛill as Dꝛumme 
Ta peoples cares, and fill your Popſon tees 
Oa noble myndes, and tender hat me leſſe Bꝛeſtes 
Yee mallice mutch, the digb and mighty ſozte 
To kill good na int, bp bzute of falſe repozte, N 


Tf pooze men riſe, in fauour any way 
The World ra The ritche tepines, to ſee howe thep are paſſe 
ther doth vv6> Ag Boundes do barke, that houlos the Bucke at bey 
der at the vwel-The people pꝛate, and ſpend mutth ſpeache in weſte 
doings of ma- Y goke layth the lewbe, on newe fart vp in haſte 
vy chat —_ Looke abo rules now, looke what this man bath founde, 
dees Took how in Lappe, doth Foztunes Ball rebounde 
Tucplookenot bow, tociimbe fo Uercaes ſake, 
But how oi Clozlde, they map a wonder make. 


So lolty mindes, wich lothſome lowzing lookes 
Salutes the good, that growes in Pꝛynces grace 

pode &ryche And watcheth clole, in cezners and in Nookes 

haue loſty Dow they by miles, the wozthp map defacs 

minds & povr n marueple ſure, it is a common caſe 

ar d ſrvelato. Co heate them ſnarre, whoſenatures are not ſſke 

e mes good i Ahat Bectund can tett, by currtſh countrep Tithe ? 

ortunes. Ad bat Hauke tan ſit, in peace fo: carropve Crom? 
Uciyat Tongue can ſcape, the ſkolving of a Sbꝛow? 
| The Do't 


\ 
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The Dole otſdaynes, the dee pe wiſe man pet wot, 
The Blunt abhozrs, the quicke ſharpe Mit in deede 
The Coward hates, the hande that conqueſt got 
The Tade will wynce, to ſtonde by furring Steeve, 
The Sluiton gronts, to ſee the hungry kee de: 

Thus chinges from kinde ſo karre, can neate agree, 
No meꝛe then tan, the Catte and Dogge pov ſee 

As choyſe is greate, of wealth and wer ldly goods 
Men diſſer mutch, ia manners and in moods. 


One Jewell Capnes an other berp farre 
And ſtrife there is in mettalls groſſe and fine 
Aad ſundʒp luckes, belongs to eue tp ſarre, 
And Plane ts to, they ſap that can deuine 
One race and bloud, do ſeldeme dzawe one line 

A grapne of grudge, is ſowne ſo der pely heere 
Chat not hiag ſcarce, can ſcape from mallice cleers 
Thus maltice makes, a murmnre where it goes 
And ſtrikes outright, pet gieues but ſecret blowes. 


The greedy Gnaf, and p)fup esting Pothe 

A monſter ſmal, that ſxarce is felt oz lecne 

Lies lurking fill, in play(s of fine ſt clotye 

And ſicc!e wozmes, wyilſt Nuts are fret ſbe and greene 
Crecepcs in and eates,the kirneilas J weene 

So vnto them, compare theſe peuiſhe pates 

That on ſmall cauſe, doenupgreat eſfates 

Vea enup oft, is courcht and cloke as cleane 


In mighty lolke, as founde amonge the meane, 


"FEAR 


The flach · 


Diſdayn amõg 
al forrs * peo» 
ple and ciea- 
tures, 


Seryfe there is 
in meralls, ſto- 
nes, flow vers, 
and Planets, 


Diſdaynefyil 
heads are u. iſ· 
chiwvous moths 
that eate vp 


good cleches. 
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Miche Mens Tbe flacbing flames, that from great Foznayes flyes 
* rr Caftes fozth ſutch heate, as ke we men can abide 
parde co fla- The tage whereof, doch dimme the daputpepes 
{birg flames, Aud bitedes great gri: fe, befoꝛe the har me bee ſyide 
PMPutch m:ſcbtefe coms, by pꝛanks of powtinge pzide 

Ad bicb puffes, and blowes, as it would mofitepnes mone 

And growes at firſt, on nought, but lacke of loue 

Nd boſe ſpightfull ſparks, voth ſpare no Speach noꝛ tymt 


(Noz pꝛaaiſe lewde) to plucke them downe that clime. 


[Es "6% This Enuy is, a mighty Monſter greate 5 
ew Chet ſwimmes like Whale, amonge che little fry, 
; Ad bole gaping mouth, would ſoone conſume aud eats 

Tye Gogions (mall,that in {mall cozners lxe 
His thirty Th1oate, would dzincke all places dye 
And ſucks vp all, and ſo of all leaucs nought 
UUbtch ould ſerue all, if all dio beare ene Thought, 
O yangrp lp, that woulde bee ali in all, 
And Paggots bzings, when men foz leedinge tall. 


With droſſe & Ag greateſt floude, moſt Grauell po retapne, 

gravel * And ſtrongeſt Tides, rannes oꝛe the weakeſt alles, 

N de cho Oo highelt States, do nouriſbe moſt dildayne 

ked vp And at rebounde, ſtriks out the tennis Balles, 
Pea tdep who thinckes, them furtbeſt af from falles 
Are watching till, fn Courte, in Fielde, oz Towne 
Like ſtumbling Stockes, to trip their fellowes downe 
And none doe ſtriue, and ſtruggle fo the goales 
But ſutch as haue, their hearts molt full of hoales. 


\ 


Syr Symon Burley. 


Dea heapes of them, are har bzed heere and theare 
Ja golden haules, that ches like Phoebus bʒygbt 
Clhere flattrers flocke, who tattles in the care 


A chouſand lyes, that neuer coms to light 


They wozke the ware, with fire both day and nighe 
Thep ſpin the webbe, that takes the fooliſhe floe 
They bapte the Pooke, that bleres the ſimple eye 


They ſhous them out, that ſhoulv be called in 


They make the match, that doth the wager win. 


And they bꝛeede ſtrife, where all in quiet Coode 


They packe the Cards, andplay moſt filthy panckes 


51. 


They ſharpe the ſwoꝛde, that ſheades the guiltleſſe blond 


They leaſt deſerue, and alwapes gets moſtthankes 
They keede the ſtreame, that bꝛeakes the mighty bankes 


Thep are the ſheares, that marres the garment quite 
They baue the tongues, that ſpares no ſpeach noz ſpite 


Thep are the Babes, ſtill dandled on the knee 


And thole ate they, that rottes the loundelk tree. 


Ik fawners fled, the houſe of mightp men 


And migtey folke, would frowne on fawning curres 


Deceipt ſhould ſhunne, the noble houſes then 


And veluet weedes, ſhould ſhake of cleauing burres 


But ſturring ſteedes, are p2ickt that needes no ſparres 


Thus Palfrapflings, andflounceth out of frame 
Thatels of kinde, were curteous meeke and tame 


A tombling tob, doth ſtrike the bowle ay 
hich of himſelfe, would cloſe on bias pe | 
3. 
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Foz 


Difſemblers 
the deuils dere 
darlings the 
only vyorke73 
of vvickednes. 


Strife only is 
ſoyved by foy- 
ſtivg fellorves 
that follovves 
Fortune and 
playes on ad- 
uauatage. 


The geeuinge 
coliteaance to 
favvners en- 
fects vyith 
their diſſimula- 
tion, the hartes 
of noble men. 


Syr Symon Burley, 


Noblenes a. £82 Noble blouy,muft needes haue noble minds 
buſed vvith bu And flie the gate, of lawron gentle milde 
ſy bablers, And ſure it is, againſt their noble kind 

To plap the Kite, and cruel Coiſtrel wilde 


Cil tatlers come, with tongues ful finely filde 
Noblenes i: And chaung thepz modes, and marre their maners cleave 
noble fit Thep ſkarte do know, what cankred hate doth meane 
ſelte. But when from beft,co woꝛſt the good are wꝛought 

Bp hulp bꝛaines, al ſoztes of ſieights art ought, 


Hatred hate; Then burnes the bzeſte, as hot as Ethna hill 
men to vnhap. And tage beares rule, where reaſon dwelt befoze 
pic dcalivgs, Thehafty bead, is ſwift to flap and kill 
The bautp hart, durds bp mutch hate in ſtoze 
The altred mind, doth make the miſchiek moze 
The kindled coles, doth creepe in ſtraw ſo far 
Chat quarrels riſe, and peace is turnd to war 
One haleth back, another diawes aſive | 
And weakeſt bones, muſt net ves the bzunc ablwee./ ... 


Norone may As Jaſpierd, by vertue anddeſarte 
but either rich And was by Bꝛince, cald vnto credit til 7 
or povycr enæ So ſome by fleight,did ſeeke to ſuck my heart 
. And of my bloud,vid thirſt, to dꝛincke their fill 
They ſought to ſtop.the Water from the mill 
And turne the whcele, and al che iopnts aw2y 
Loheare bow tloaſe, the ſweiliag Serpents 1ye 
Lo hom they caſt.theix venom as they map 


And marke what hate,they gaine that beareth (way 
| Foz that 


Syr Symon Burley. 


\ Fo) that J grew, ful great with Robert Vear, 
A Noble man, ful wiſe and mighcy both 

And had the guide, ot goad Pzince Edwards hear 
Co ſhow therein, my duety kapth and froth 
Great mallice roſe.as gruoging daily groth 
Twene many men that cannot rule thtit rage 
A migdty duke, there was well fepc in age 
That ſought to reape,the cozne that A bad ſawne 
And couldnotreſt,til. A was quite ozetþhzowne, 


Mp roulmts and rule, and things that A had gote | 


My gaine my wealth,and glozy as it grue 
Tas in his epe,ſo bigge a mighty mote 


That loe this D uke, my plague did tif purſue 


TUith open mouth. de ſo the bellowes blue 
That ſparkes of fler, as thick flew in mp face 
As in the Sunne, the g natts ds flie at chace 
D1as the ball, rebouads at euerp Croke. 


Do lo his wozds did ſmoze me vp in ſmoke,  * 


The dzeadful Duke, did dꝛiue a wondzous dꝛilt 
To wozke his wil, with ſlipper (leight of hand 
Aad ſought ta giue, king Richards friends a lift 
Foz whome h2did,pzeparea ſecret hand 
U1yoſe boi attempts did trouble althis land 
But few could find, the daruel in the cozne 

Oziudge aright,tye Roſe from pziching thozne 
So cloſe in cloud, was clokte their cunning art 


none could know, ho playd the Foxes part. 


G ü. 


Therle of Ox. 
ford called 
duke of Irclid 
4auored mutch 
br Sumo u. 


Hs office and 
dignity made 
mighty men 


diſpiſe him 


The band that 


the duke made 

ag ainſt che king 
The duke of 
Yorke, thearle of 
Sali bury, thearle 


ol Arundel thetle 


of Northumber- 
land,thearle of 
Noungham and 
charch bi hop of 
Cantetbary- 


Syr Symon Burley. 


\ © This Duke did rayſe, a 62ute the king would haue 
A taxe moſt ſtraunge, of al the realme thzough out 


p cores ex And to theLozds,and commons counce il gaue 


— „ the Agapnlt the king, to ſtand both ſtiffe and ſtout 

raxe that the **This pꝛattiſe pzvude, was patcht with many a clout , 

noughty Duke Mette did the Molfe, leave ſilly Lambes amis 

ſayd the kinge ¶ And ſuckt their bloud)as woluiſhe maner is 

did demauade. eete traytrous tricks, and trebell trothleſſe traynes 
In Sublects bzeſtes, began co ſpꝛeade their vaynes. 


The Duke ok Yozke, and diuers noble Peeres 

Fozſooke the King, and held with this vpꝛoze 

By which great trife, was ſowtie in ſundzy Shleres + 
And cozſies roſt, that made a running ſoze. 

Bigge biles bꝛaſt out, where fleſhe was ſounde befoze 
And chough ſame time, the Surgeon lalue did flade 

Co beale tbe wounde, (the ſkarre remaynde behinde) 

A common Plague,doth creepe alonge the Realme 
As {kulls ol ſiſhe, ſwimmes vp and downe the @creamee 


The Duke cas Cbe greateſt townes, and Citties of moſt name 
(ed al the oreae As London, Yozke, aud many mo beſide 
great 3 d 
tovynes of En Theſe Dukes did dꝛaw, with folly out oł frame | 
gland io e And made ſome ſtrive, aga inſt both reame and tide. 
chyme on the here bankes be bꝛake, the water caunot byde 
_ king and his here flouds flce ont, the fiſFe doc follow kat 
couucell. And then to late, to tall agapne is pat 
The Swallow fipes, ne ſwifter bnoet winge 
Then mens deuice, that do Tozſakic a kinge, 


. 
4 


Foz fayth 
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02 kayth once ſtaynde, ſeekes ſtraight foz Narting holes 
As Diyſners doe, that hath their promiſe bone 
The ſeames once ript, of ſhue klare well the (oles 


The Ore ſet free, will ſeeke to ſhunne the Yoke 
The Cbimnep bzuſte, the houſe is full of ſmoke 


The ſleuce dzawne vpp, downe dꝛiues the dzegs and all 
The Qrongeſt tript, the weakeſt nee des muſt fall 


| There is no tap, to holde meane people in 


Chen might with mapne, the miſchiele doth begin. 


The Lo2des alledgd, the Ring was gouerny till 
By ſutch as came, from baſe and pooze eſlate 
And ſapde he ſhould, no longer haue bis will 

By which boulde ſpeach, there grew ſo great debate 
The lande was bent, on murther,rupne,and hate 
Nou ſcuerall wayes, from Diue flue out the Bees 
Now temp{fts came, and tare vp mighty Trees 


pole fickle mindes, fill gaped lo a chaunge. 


— 


D Uppers bzoode, and bloudy Boſome Dnakes 

O Butchers curtes, that would pour mayſter byte 
O Helboundes rude, of Plutos lothſome Lakes 
O curſed Crew. moze cruell then tbe Kpyte 

O kankred hartes, ſo fraught with frowarde ſpice 
O Tygers wilde, O monffrous men moll vple 
CUberce was pour loue, and ductp all this while 
Dow burſt pou ſpeake, ſo ſtoutly to his face 

To whom of right, the ſtouteſt oughe gu ur ow 


— 
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Now tr aptours flockt, and fell to factions ſtraunge 2 
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Where faith is 
brokea all a- 

buſes enters & 
fullesro ſonde 


attempres. 


A Jordly rebel 


lion and a re- 
bels preſump=« 
tion to their 
Piioce, © 


A rebuke for 
icbcls : 


Syr Symon Burley. 


to A nonz bzute beaſts,that ſauage are and wilde 
Among beaſts Che x (on raignes,and rules with regal powze 
the Lion is 0» And ſo great b{rdes,ſkoupes downe like little Chy Id 


reg Sele (To Fatbers beck) it Eagle doth but lowze 
Among ſi he Than to à king. dare people lokt ſa ſowze - 

the Dolphin That they wil fozce,thelr ſouerain paſtchelc reach. 
Aud amõg the Nyſcholler ought, bis learned tutoz teach 
ſmaieſt Bees a Na me nber dare, pꝛeſume to tult the bed 


grear Beeis None taigues and rules, but kings when al is ſed . 


their king. 


Micke vat Notebow they ſhzpncke,that ſhapes to giue a ſhocke 
| miſchiefe they AZainlt a king, and mathe howerattozs ſpeede 
come vato Note how their heads, dotumble of the block 
that firiuea- That wpth bapne hape, do peoples humozs feede 
gaiaſt tbe And note from whence,doth princes powze 'pzoceds 
ſiceame, And note withal,how farce doth ſtretch his fame 

Avdfaultersquake,that do but heare his name 

Fo at the bzunt,ſapherea king dIty come 

Þam: cage pooze knaues,2 dowa they Ring the dome. 


* Hirkehow this Doke, whereof I ſpak befoze 
TheL.641ne!s By thzze etaces,vuto accompedio call 

=. ain Their king and L020, whoſe mpavchetcronbled ſoze 
er line def Aid Vert therbp, bis frienos and favorersa ! 

nod 2 jo They fil ia laſh they felt che b!oudp bꝛaule 

vvodſock ro Thep loſt their goodes.they got a greafe diſgratt 

take the chars Thep fled the Coutt.they were purſewd in chace 

of the city po Thep were full fainꝛ, fa none offence o2 cawes - 

En, Atopen bare, to plede their caſe by lawes, "RP? 


's 
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utch are che happes,of thoſe that hon!d with righe 


Sutch hate they heape,in huckſters hands chat lighe 


Sutch harmes they find, that ſtands with common wealth 


And ſutch know not, to whome they would appeale 
(hen wzong will rule,and revell fallestoſpoplie 
The fai hfull flocke,are fozſte to feele the fople 
D1eave dzines deſerces,that daily wil haue dunne 
To flye from foes,02 els though ſier to tunne. 


Becauſe theſe Lordes, who leokte to lead the daunte 
Saw other ſtep, one ſtage ere they could ryle 

By plapne fine fozce,thep would them ſelues aduaunce 
And foz that feate, this dzifte tbey did deviſe 

Deſire offame,doth ſo abuſe the wile 

They end like fooles,thaterſte began full well 

Aad ſoneſt ſmarte, that i indes the larum bel 

Fo} wheles and all fajles downe about their /eares 
From rocten frames, who firſt dode volde of frares. 


Vit we who were, beſiegd by foztune ſo 
Betraied Jmeane,ifcroth meptell the tale 
Where ſkoꝛgd and plagude, and faine to fſawue on foe 
And ſue to ſutch, as ſet our lyues to (ale 

Ve were ſhut vp, ther had the bounſing gale 

That blew their barke, beponde our compaſſe cleane 
Dith ſailes at iaunte, and had no merrp meaue 
Thepclapton all. and went chzough ſtreame and klud 
(Chen true mens feece, Node fall in mier and mud. 
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Sutch cureles wounds, thep haue that ſozes would heale Thoſe thae 
ſtode vvitn 


right teceiued 
mot vyrong 
and traytors 
tormented the 
true men that 


Ieaſt oſfended. 


The Duke of 


' Gloceſter and 


Duke of York 
vvith others 
2 
thoſe the ki 
fauored. * 


Note 
Rebels al · 
vrayes beares 
the bloyyes, * 


. 


ing Ric hards 


beſt friends 


Ferre by tiay- | 


ters trovyaryly 


handicd, 


:Awas 


Syr Symon Burley, 


I was the man, that aroſe of miſchieſe had 

I was accuſdes and calde to counte in haſte 

I founde moſt cauſe to ſigh and ſic full (ad 

J ws lapde bp, and thereby tleaue diſgrale 

Myne en mies ſapd, J did che Treaſure walle 

And held in hand, the Doulvfours monep to 

I was ſo nipt, A uew not what to do 

My Freendes wext faynte, oz ferd the like miſchaunce 
But J was he, mult leade the dolefull daunce. 


Tbe Biſbop of mitred bead, a Biſhope bolde and bzane - 

wy 2 ac Sapd A conutpde, awap Sainct Thomas ſhzpne 
2 uno! And that I ment, che king ol Beame ſhould haue 

ge & cõ · / 

veying money The ſame com me, by pꝛiup pꝛactiſe fpue 5 
ouer the Sea To hoiſte me bp, de laped both hooke and lyne 
by nightto the Aud ſo by friends. he framd ſo flata feate 
Ling of Beam That I was cald.to ſtraight accompte in heate 
For this and moze, a libell lang and large 
(Df fozgid faultes) that he lapd co my charge. 


Na tlarke might come: to make my reckning rixht 
No tale could ſerue, to how mp matter thzow -- _ 
No deepe dſſcourſe, could bzing the crothto light 
No man of lam could canues caſes now 
Strang hand did al, I mult boeh bend and bo 

The king knew not, ok half the wzongs J kele 
Nu none could find, bow ſinelp cardes wers dele 
A pack was made, and one had got ebe ace 


Aud trimly robo che cramps befoze mp face. 


* —_ 


Note 
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o boote to bid, the Players deale agayne. 
The game was won, and F bad loſt the ſtake 
Theſe Fopſters fine, could nick both by and maynt 
And kog ont right, when they che Dice did hake 
And of ſweete ſpople, s bitter banquet make 
They calde mee in, and I the onely Gheaſte 
Aas bipden then, vnco that bloudy Feaſte, 
A was compe lo, to tale what Diſhe they woulde, 


And ta great heate, to dzynke vp Popſon coulde. 
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J meane mp fate, and foztune was ſoharve 

Icoulde not ſcape, their bandes that ſought my life, 
UUyo weakt their wzath, on mee without regarde _ 
Vet loage in Sheatb,thep kept the morthering Ralle: 
Foz on mp hap, at firſte roſe all thys ſtriſe 

And on the F reendes, that I by bap had wonne _ 
Tbysende Jhad, ant miſchiefe was begonne 
Foz taking part, wi:h ſutch as like mee well, 
To Grounve full flat, from top of Tree J fell. 


AA ben in the Tower, my Foes had clapt mee fac 
Fe w freendes J founde, the {Uozlde began co wincks, 
And ſo at length, in Rerage was J caft, | 

And Poaſte alone, was lefce to me oz ſincke. 
And indgement was, as I was loꝛſte to thincke 
That J ſhould pape, two hunvzeth thouſande Frankes, 

Foz all mp tople, loe 1 heere is all my thankes | 

J oid poſſeſſe, mp charges and my loſſe | \ 
And * ꝛoade, tame home by wer ping ctoſſe. = 


„ 
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Aad wanting wealch, to papthis beaup ſamme + 
UTpeh By!iles, and Glapues, from Pꝛylon was I led 
And ſa bnto, the Towze bill did J cumme 

Co ſuſſet deat), wheres ſoone J loſt my beo 

Tye King knew naught, of this til I was ded 

Loe ptople heerc/how thinges about were bzoitght- 
And what diſoapne, and mighty mailice wought 
Loc! beete bis ende, and ſodapne living downe 
That was both ct ue, to God and to the Crowne. 


* 


As lietle twiges, oꝛe foppes of houſes grow 

d boſe bzaunch:s big, ſpꝛedes vut a mighty tree 

©} as [mall Bz0okes. with Seas dot ſwell and flows 
Det hath no powze, to piſſe their boundes pou ſee 

Oz as fapꝛe flowers, that in gay gordeus bee 
Spꝛouts out à while, and when they are at height 
Thep fade aud fall, and tben declineth ſtreight 

So man doth mounte, a wbfle on ſtages bie 

Aud at the belt, ſhoores dotwae like ſtatre fromſkie. 


UChen thinges are growen, as farre as courſe (s [ce 
Aad baue attaynde, the faineſle of their ſtate . 
They backewarde come, and can no further get 

Foz cleave cxplerd, pee ſee is then their date 

The life wee beare, of foꝛce muſt peld to fate 

Tye ſteppes wee trede, weares out by tract of time 
UA ben ladder bzeakes, wee can no higher clyme 
UUbecre Foztune ſits, ſo faſte, doth grindethe mill 
The Wheels curns xounde, and neuer tandety ſill, 


Long 


2 Syr Symon Burley. 56, 


Long is the tople, oz man co triumph cummes 


Large is the plot, where wee our Pagantes plap 
DSweete istbe ſap, and ſowze are all the Plumes 
That papne pluckes of, che pleaſaunt planted ſpzay 
Sbhozee is the tyme, of all our glozy gape 
Uapne is the hope, of haz3arves heere in Earth 
Great are the greefes, of lyfe from day of Vearth 
Nolurecpgrowes, of all is heerepoſſcſi 

All comes to naught, when people fearcth leaſt. 


Loe! what it is, toſlande on tickell tapes 

UTUbere batred heaucs, the houſhcide out of ſqtare 
And when it faules, the iopntes flee ſeuerall wapes 
And iopſull weights, are clad with woe and care 

The Seruaunis bowle, the Tyfe and Childe is bare 
The freeadcs wzing bande, the foes doe laugh and flyze 
@utch chaunges chaſice, to thole that do aſpy2e 

Tbc Grounde but gaps, wbofirſt ſhall fall therein 

And who ſcekes moſt, at length the ltaſte map wyn. 


L oe! Churchyarde now, my mirth!eNe tale is toulde 
A moxrning verſe, pzepate thou ſtraight foz mee 
And in thy ryme, ſome ſtately oꝛdet houlde 

Foz that I fpzong not out of baſe degree 

Let euery lyne, a lively ſentence bee 

To wake the Wits, of ſutch as wozide woulde knoe 
Aud liſt to marke, how wozldly matters goe 

And wben thou comſt, to touch che gauled beck, 


Leape oze the hazſe, oz vſe a ryders knack. 
Dcars 


| 


Syr Symon Burley. 


Beare even bande, and holde the Bzydle right 

\ Yet whiſk the wande, ſometpmes fo2 pleaſures ſake 
Yea ſpyce thy Speache, and tearmes wich trifels light 
That Lookers on, map not thy mynde miſtake 
UUben ſtoze is gone, pet doe thy Budget ſhake 

Among the beft, and feede their Fanſies ſill, 

No matter though, a Mouſe creepe out of bill, 

Smale topes map bzeede, greatſpozte in great eſtafes 
And in great Sroundes, men walke through litele Gates. 


* 


Doe wiſely warne. and warely ble thy Pen, 
Speake Engliche plapne, and roue about che But, 
And ſhoote at wil! *nd ſlante by wicked Pen 
Shale ouc che Shell, and bid chem crack the Nut 
Shewe ſome delight, and ſo the ſencence ſhite, _ 
And bid the Wozlve, bebolde mee in a Glaſls 


That did to rueia, from Pompeand Pleaſure paſſe 
Now J amgone, J wiſhe the reſt bebinde, 
(As they deſire ) mapbetter Foztune finde. 


FINIS, 


A Trage- 


q ; 


ATRAGICALL. Dis- 
courſe of the vahappy mans Life. 


Om courtiers al,dzaw neere my mozning hers 

Com bet re mp knell,ere coꝛs ta church ſhal go 

On at the leaſt, come read this woful vers 
nd laſt fare wel, the haples pennech (a 

Aud ſatch as doth, his life and manners kno 

Come ſhed ſonſe teares, and ſe him painted out 

That reitles heere, dio wander wozld about. 


O pilgrims poze,pzeaceneare my pagent nom 
And not fall well, the part that J have playd 

And wpſely wap, nix thpftles foztanethzow 

And pꝛint in bꝛeſt, ech woꝛd that heere is (apo 
Sbzpnk not mp friends. ſtep foxth Rand not afrapd 
Thougb monſtrous hap, J daily heere poſſeſt 
Some ſweeter chaunce,may bzing your hearts toreſk. 


 Fozthough the wzetch,in cold and hunger lies 

The happy wight, in pompe and pleaſure ſittes 
The weake kalles down, where migbep folk arics 
The ſound keeles not, the feble agut fits 
Do woꝛld pon wot, doth ſerue the fineſt wits 
Though dullards do, in darkenes daily run 
The wile at wil, can walk where (ines the Dunne. 


And hap falles not, tu tuery man a like 

Some ſlee pes ful ſaund, pet hath the wozld at call 

Some leapes the hedge, ſome lights amid the dyke 

Some ſuckes the ſweat, and ſome the bitter gail 

The vſe ok things. blynd deſtule giues v3 al 

So though pod ſer.ten thouſand ſoules in hell 

Net map pou hope, in heauens blys 10 
Ke 
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A tragical diſcourſe, 
Lee my michap, a wozlblp wonder be 
Fozfew can ſtnd. the fruice that J did taſte 
Ne leaues no} boo mes, I found vpon the] Tree 
Aad where Jplowd,che Ground lay euer waſte 
A man would think, the Child was bozne in haſte 
On out ot time, that had ſutch luck as J 
Foz loe I looke, o; Lat kes when fal les the ſaye. 


No ſoyple noꝛ ſeat, uoꝛ ſeaſon ſerves my turne 
Ech plot is ſowne, wich ſoxrow where J goe 


Da moantapne top. they ſay where tozc ſhould burne ! 


Jfind but ſmoke, and lothſome lmothzing woe 
Neare Fountaine hed, where ſpꝛyngs do daily floe 
Cold Iſe J get, that melts wit) warmth of hand 
So that I ſtatue, where Cock ano Conndics ſtanv |, 


I quench (mal chirft, where thonſands dzink and bib 
Aa empty Cup Icarry cleane away 

And though as leane, as rake is euery rpb 

And hollow chekes, doth hidden grief bewzay 
The rych eates all, the pode may faſt and pzap 
No butter cleancs,bpon mp bzead atucede : 
hen hungry maw.chinks thzote is cut in deede. 


The ſhallow bzokes, where litle penks are fond 
Aſbun, and ſeetze, the Seas to ſwymme thereon 
Det veſſavle ſinks.oꝭ bark is lapd a ground 
Cahere leaking ſhips, in ſafety ſtil ba ue gone 
Te hat bour find, when hauen haue J none 
Hap calles them in, when Jam lodgd at large 
Thus plapnes cree pes. in cold Cock Lozels barge 


\ ofthe vnhappy mans life, 


Full thirtyyeres ,bothCourtand warres Jtrpde 

And til Jſought acquaintance with the beſt : 
And ſerud the ſkate, and did ſutch hap abpde 
As might befail,and Foztune ſent the teſt 
UUbea Dom did ſound, a Souldiour was J p2efk 
To Stad Land, as Bꝛinces quarel ſtove 

And foz the lame, lul uft I loſt wp;bloud: 


Ja Scotland long, J lingred out mp peares 


ud ben V Vylford iyud, a wozthy wightindeede © Firſt at wark 
And chere at lengtb, A fel ſo far in vzeers 8 


I taken was, as deaſtnp had decreed 
Aeli pet with woozds, I did mp foes ſo feeds + 
That there J lyud, in pleaſure many a dap 


And ſcapte ſo łree, and did no taunſom pap, : 5 Lung hay 

miral at Sayne 
| a 0 Mynins. 

Some lapd Jfound,in Scotland fauour then, | 

A graunt mp pomp, was mozethan reaſon would - 

Pet on mp band, I ſent home ſundzy men 

Chat els had pyend, in pzyſon pincht with cold 

To French and Scots, ſofaxzea tale J told 

That they beleeud, white chalk and cheſe was ang 

And it was pcai le. that pzoued but ppbbull None, 

In Lavvther fozt,J clape mp ſelf by ſleigbt 

So fled from focs,ond home to friends I palk ' Vader Sir Nue 


The French in haſte,veſiego that Foztres'ftreight VVyllovwbe. 
Then was I like,tolight inferters faſt | 
But lot a pesce, bꝛo ke vp the ſiege at laſt 


Mounſoer de 
UUben weary war s, and wicked bloadſhed great Term s, beſie- 
Made both the ſi des, to ſet ke a quyet ſeat. ged this forts 


D i, - From 


A tragical diſcourſe, 
Sir Anthony Fromthence J cam, co England as I might 
Sellenger And akter that, to Irland did Il (aple 
r ol Irc- ꝗAhere Sellenger, a wile and Noble Rnigbe 
da. SGaue me lutcb place, as was to mpneauaile 

| Tban teaſers walkt, as thick as doth the baplt 

About the wozld: Fin top from thence I boze 
Foz ſeruice don, of money right good lige. 


Meats in Lo- ome tome J thoe, and ſo to Fraunce did fare 
rain yvon b! QUE that their king, wan Meatts thzough fatchis int 
In France ſcr- So on the ſock, I [pent al voyde of care 
ucd _ cap. And what J gate, dy ſpople Jheld it mine 
tunc C12)&4 Than downe J pall. tbe pleaſant floud of Ryen 
And ſo I (arud,ta Flaunders note the ſame 


UUycrelozat ürſt, my hap kel out ot frame. 


=? _ Foz I was clapt,in pzyſon without cawſe 
der Captaine And traightly held. foz comming out of Fraunce 
Matlon. But God did wok, thꝛougb Jultice ofthe lawls 

And help ot friends, to me a better chaunce 
Crone And ſtil J bopte, the warres woald me aduaunce 
bebe Abele So trapld the ptke,and wozld vegan a nue 


Nude ne Scl! And lot like hawk, that lately came krom mute. 


de cmbty. f 


Chace pere at leeſt, I ſaw the Empꝛours warres 
Tyan homeward dzue, as was my wouted trade 
UUhece Sunne and Mone, and al the ſeuen Starres 
Stode on mp ſide, and me great welcome made 

But whether {apzc:and flowzes ful ſone wil lade 

Ss peoples iouezis like new beſoms oft 


# 


Tyat \weepes all cleaue, wyples bzome is greene & loft. 
el 


Cr oo FO ß 


\ ofthe vnhappy mans life, 


Well once again, to warres I dzue me faſt 

And with Lord Grey,atGiens J bidremapn 
CWhere de oz his, in any ſecuice paſt 

J followed on, among the warltk trapne 

Aud ſometime felt. my patt of woe end payne 

As others did. that Caunon wel could like 

And pleaſure tooke, in trapling of the pike. : 


At length the French, did Giens beſiege ye wot 

Aud litle help, oz ſuccour found we tho 

By wbich foule want, it was mp heauy lot 

Co Parris ſteight, with good Lord Grey to goe 

As pziſoners both, the wozid to wel doth knoe 

Vp tract of tyme, and wonders charge in deede 

He home ward went, and toke his leaue- with ſpeede. 


But poſt alone, J ffode alack the while 

And countrep cleane, fozgot me this is true 

And T might liue, in ſozrow and cxile. 

And pine away, foz anp thing J knue 

As J had bakte, in decde ſo might J'bzie 

Not one at bome, did ſet ke my grit ſe to beale 
Thus was J cleaue, cut of fromm common weale. 


Vet loe a ſhikt, to ſĩape a way J found 

U ben to my fapth. my taker gaue no tr uſt 
J did deuiſe, in wzpting to be bound 

To come again, tbe time was let kull iuſt 
But to retourne fozſoth J had no luſt 
Sens faith could get, no credit at bis hand 
J ſent him wozd, to come and ſue my band. 


_ 


Eight yeret yu 
der wy Lotd 


' Grey, 


Orce apaine 
esl. ed Ch * of 


prolong 


Y tit. He came 


Ir 


2 ,. .. 7 
. 75 , 


,,,, ; ;;, I 
. , ,. , , RA 


Serued'vnder 
my Lord Grey 


at Leeth. 


A tragical diſcourſe, 


He came bim ſelke, to court as I did heere 
And told his tale, as finelpas be might 

At Ragland than, was J in Monmouth ſheere 
Det w. Jen in Court, this matter came fo lighte 
My friends did ſay,that I had don dim right 
A Souldiour oug qt, vpon his faith to go 
CWhich Jhad kept if he had lent meſo, 


Vell yet my minde, could neuer reſt at bome 
My ſhoes wete made, ot running leather ſure 
And bozne J was,about the wozls to rome 

To ſee the warrcs, and krepe mp hand in ve 


The French pe know. did Engliſhmen pꝛocure 


Co come to Leeth, at ſtedge whereof I was 
Till Freuch dio ſeckt, in ſhips a wap to pas. 


A litle bzeach,J coke then after this 
And ſhapce mp ſelſe, about che Court ko be 
Aao cuerp dap. as right and reaſon is 

To ſerue the Bꝛince, in Court I ſetiled me 
Some fciends J ſound, as frends do go pou le 
Ty it gaue me wozds, as ſweete as bonp ſtpll 
Vet let me lpue, by hed and cunuing (kill. 


Icruecht, J kneeld, and many a cap could vaple 


And watched late. and earip roſe at mozae 
And with the thꝛong. J followoe bard at taple 
As bꝛaue as bull, oz ſhec pe bat newly ſhozne 
The gladdeſt man, that cuer pet was bonne 

To wapt and ſtere, among the ſtates ſull bye 


„Quo kecdes the poze,with many keeadly eye. 


* 


But wz 


7 


\ ofthe vnhappy mans life, 


But whocanline;with goodip lookes alone 
Oz merrp wozds,that ſounds like tabers pype 
Sap what they wil, thep loue to keepe their owne 
And part with nought,tyaccommeth in their gripe 
You ſhal have Nuts, they ſay when. ploms are tipe 
Thus al with ſhalls, oꝛ ſhales ye (hall be fed 

And gape faz Gold, and want both Gold and led: 


Tde pꝛoke thereof, made me to ſceke far bens 

To Anvver pthan, I trupg ed en the lplecne 

And ali in haſt, to get ſome ſpending pens 

Co ſetue my turne, in leruice of the Qutene 

But God he knowes, my gayne was (mall I weene 
Foz though J dio, my cre dit ſtiſ encreace 

J got no wealth, by wat tes ne pet by peace, 


Pet har ze and note, Jp28y pou if pon pleas 
In Anvverptowne, what foztune me befell 
My chaunce was ſatch, when Ihadpaſt the Seas 
(And taken land, and thereon reſted well) 
T be people Jar d, and rang a lat um bell 

So that in armes. the tomne was euerp where 
Aud few oz none: of life Rode certain there. 


A Noble Prpnte, Iſam amyd that bzoyle 

To whome IJ went, and ſwarc his part to take 
Tbe commons came, al ſet on rage and ſpovle 
And gane me charge, to keepe my wits awake 
The Pzince fc2 loue,of king and countries lake 
Bad me do wel, and ſhed no guyſ{tles blot? 


And ſaue from ſpople,pooze people and eheir Good. 
; V ifit. I gone 
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A Capraine ef 

great charge vn 

der the Ei ince 
of Airanye, 


A tragical diſcourſe. 


He ned Re. I Cane my faytb, and hand to do the ſame 
And wꝛougbt tbe belt. chat A could wozke therefoze 


ligious houſes 
and moſt of the And brought at lengtb.tbe commons in ſutch frame 


— dun om That ſome were bent, to blow the cole no moze 
* Vet ſome to tage, and robbery tan ful ſoze 
ci home I rekoʒmd, ſo that no har me did fall 


Co anp wight,among the commons all 


The ſkreetes we kept, and hake ne houſe noz doze 
Qndfoz thꝛee dapes, made no mans finger blede 

J date auoutch,that neither rych oz pooze 

Could ſay they leſt the valour of a thzeede 

Well what ok that. vou know an honeſt deede 

Is ſone foꝛgot, of ſutch as thanckles be 


F oy iu the end tt farevſo by me. 


* 
2 


Not Thecowne J kept, from cruel (wo2d and fier 

"ne Didſeeke mp Life, when peace and al was made 
Aad ſutch they were, that did mp bloud deſier 
As Jhad ſaude, from blowes and bloudp blade 
Icrept awap, and hid me in the ſhade 
But as the dap, and Sun vegan to ſhine 
They followd falt, with fozce and pꝛactize line. 


1 In prieſts atpꝛe, but not wich ſhauen crown. 
Ficapedby F ſcapte they hands, that ſouabt to baue mp head 


= = In foꝛckid cap. and pley!ted cuttal gowne 
Fat fromthe Church, ſtode me in right good ſtead 


Aaunz er. 

Ja al this while, ne maſſe fo2 quick inoz deag 
Jdurſt not ling. a poſting pꝛieſt J was 
Thar div ia haſle, it om polt to piller pas, 


\ of the vnhappy mans liſe. 61/ 


Ja Briges than, the perſons bzeetch did que 

Fo} eherea Clarke,came tinging ofa Bel ( n 
Chat in the towne did ſutch a romblyng make) the Marthall” 
TJ coaldnot walk, in vickars garments well 8,payes, 


So there I wiſht, mp ſelf in Cockle ſhel 
O; Sea man ſloppe s, that ſmeld ot pitch and tar 
Thich robes J found, ere J had trauelo far. 


A Parſhallcame,and ſearchtour woole fleece tha ArtheSlucs 


In boate J leapt, and ſo chz0ugh Sealand went de Gerbe 
And many a dap, a ſitly weary man ee 
IJ traueld there, and ſtode with tople tontent {hip togeiber. 


Til God by Grace, a better Foztune ſent 
And bzought me home, in ſatety as pou knoe 


Great chanckes to him, A giue that ſerude me fo, 
A drift of the 


In Court where J, at reſt and peace remeind Dale ot Alua 
Ithougbt vpon, the part that Flemings plapd to diſpatch ine. 
And fo2 good wil, ſince I was ſo retaind 5 

J chought to make,. thoſe royſters once aftapd 

So hoiſte vp ſaple when J had anckar wapd - 

And into Fraunce, Iſlipt with mutch a do | 

here lo a Net, was making fo2 mee to, N 

Det paſt I thꝛougb eo Paris without top The Tord Fm. 
A ben ciuile bzoiles, were likely to begin alador n+ 
And ſtanding there, within a marchauuts ſhop NN 
J heard ont lap, tbe Pzince was comming in 8 


To Flaunders faſt, with whome T late hadbin 

Befoze pou wot. thus hauing merry newes 

Idole awap, aud ſo did Fraunce teluss. * 
Out 


A Tragicall diſcourſe. 


But bp pour leaue, I fell in daungers deepe 

Ecfoe J could, in freedome goe oz tide 
Deuouring Molues, bad like co Nlaine the (crepe 
And wipte their mouthes, vpon the muttans hide 
Nougbt goes amiſſe, where God wil de the guide 
So thꝛougb the place, where parrel moſt did ſeeme 
A paſt at will, when daunger was exſtreame. 


The Pzince J found, from Collen af his houſe 
And there Jſaw, of Roitters right good ſtoze 
Aha welcomde mee, with many a mas carouſe 
Sutch is their gies, and hath bin euer moze 
To Flaunders thus, we matcht and God befoze 
And nearetheRine,our Camp a ſeaſon lap 
Till monty came, and had ageneral pap. 


— 


In Flaunders longe, our Campe remapned (ll 
And ſweete wich ſowze, we taſted ſoudy wayes 
dA ho goes to warres,mult f:ele boch good and ill 
So me likes it not, ano ſome that liłe can pꝛapes 
Mhere nights are cold, and manp hungrp dapes 
Some will not be. yet ſuteh as loues che Dꝛom 
Takes in good patt, the chaunces as thep com. 


- Perhaps mp ſh ire, wis not the ſwtteſt there 
J mike no boſte, noz finde no fault cherein 
7 ſought mp ſelke, the burthen fo to beate 
Among the reſt, chat had oze charged bin 

It (matt ] telt it was a plague fo ſin 

If top J found, I knew it would not laſt 

Af wealth J had, lo walk came on as faſt. 


- 


- >< id 


' 
* 
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CAhen Prince did paſſe,to Fraance and Flaunders laft 


JT licence ſought, to ſee mp natiue ſotle A Pefaun: be. 
He cold me than, the French by ſome fine craft — "x 
O71 me atlength would make a pzay and ſpople bay Gallen 


I cooke mp leaue, not fearing anp fople. 
Bat ere the dap, the ſkſe had cleane fozſoke - 


I teil in ſaare, as fiſh on baſted hoke, 


A wofal tale, it is to tel "IS deede 
Det heare it out,. and how God moug bt foz ut 
The taſe was ſutch, that Ja gide did neeve 

Do in the field, ful neare a willow tree 

I found a carle, that needes my guid maſtbee 
Dis hand J hao, his heart did halt che while 
And creaſon did,thzough truſt the true beguple - 


e beld the wap. vnto S. Quintayns right 

As J did thincke,but long two leagues Jloſt 

To eaſe mp hoꝛſe, he bade me oft a light 

Bur TIthercat, ſcemde dumme and de affe as poſt 
Ok ſ7:nacke Nont,the wap oftimes he croſt 

And ſought to take, my bzpvle by the raine 

That ſleigbt I kfaund, and ſo he loſt his paine. 


Dad I tuend back, ehe pepſants were at hand 
Tho mounted wete, on better bozſe than J 

A village neare, there was within chat land 
Where loe my guide, would haue me needes to lye 
Not ſo my friend, Jaunſwcrde verp bye 
Aubert: at be knew. the pad fn ſltaw was found 


S»- toke the ball, aa) ſtroke it at te bound. 


Thon 


A grest trea- 
cherie. 


A Tragicall diſcourſe, 


Thou canſt not ſcape,(quoth he) then light a down 


Thou art but dead, thy life here ſhalc'chou loſe, 
And there withal, the carle began to frowne 

And laid bis hand,vpon mp lether hoſe 
Th:ough ſines he made, the towne by this aroſe: 
And ſome by Tarres,thact lately loſt cheir good 
Sought to teuenge, the lame vpon mp ,bloud. 


My guide leapt vp,vpon the hozſe J rode 
And flang a wap, as faſt as he could dziue 


'Downe was J halde,andon wp face tbep trode 


And foz mp robes, the fozmentcers didſtriue 
My guide did cry, O leaue him not alive 

An Engliſh chut le, be is bis tongue doth hoe 
And gold he hath, good ſteze fal wel J kuoe, 


Thep ſtript me ſtreight, from dublet to my ſhurt 


Vet boſe thep left, vntoucht as God it would 
No powertbep bad, to do me further burt 
Fo) as the Knife, to chzote thep gan fo hold 


To ſaue mp lyfe,an vp2zighe tale J told 
They bearing that, laid al their weapons downe 


And aſkt me il, J knew ſaint Quintains cowne. 


J paft cherebp when to the Spawe J went 
(quoth J)and thete, my paſpczt wel was bie d 
Tf that be true, ſam one thou ſhalt be ſent 
From hence in haſt, and ſo they did conclude 

To tawne J ſhoald,from ſauage count rep rude 
Do in che hep, thep laid me al that night 

Vet ſought inp lyfe,befoze the dap was light. 


Bu 


rr 


of the vnhappy mans life. 6; 


But as with weedes, ſome ſuffrant flower groes 

Do in that ſoile, a bleſſed man was bzed A ſecret pro- 
Which vndertoke, to keepe me from my focs © Wliouot God, 
And ſaue my life,by fine deuice of hed 

De cald me vp, when thep were in their bed 

Aud bad me go, with bim where he thought bell 

Leaſt in that place,full (mal ſhould be my ref. 


IJ followd on, as he did lead the trace 

He bꝛoug ht me ſake, where J in ſure ty ſtode 

T bus God chzough bim. dis ſhew his might and grate 
Mhicb ioyde me moze, than al this wozidly good 

The other ſoꝛt, wete butchers al fo2 bloud 

And daily ſlue,ſatch ſtragglars as the toke 

Foz whome they lap, and watcht in many anoke. 


That hazard paſt, T found moze milchieues Cl 

But none ſo great. no} none ſomutch tofeare | þ. — — 

tNith tople and pain, with ſleigbt of bead and il dled' me hade 
From Fraunce I came,(and left al miſchief there) ly. : 

Now bexe what fruict my native ſoile doch beate 

Ste what J reap,and macke what J baue ſowne 

And let my luck, though al this land be knowne, * 


Firſt let me tel, bow fo2tune did me cal CO PP 
To Garneſey thoe,to ſtay mp troubled mind. enn Leif tou 
CUbere wel J was, althougb my wealth was mal aſter al chele 
And long bad dwelt, ir veſtnp bad aſſinde ” 
But as the ſhip, is ſudfect to the winde 

Do we muſt chaunge, as checking chauncesfalles. . 


This 


(0118s, 


Who tolleth men, about like tennis balles. 
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A Tragieall diſcourſe. 


This chaunce is ſbe, ſome ſap that leads men one 

And vzings them home,when leaſt they looke therefoze 
A dalling dame, that bzeedes both bepe and doubt 

And makes great wauuds, pet ſeldomei ſaluts the ſoze 
Mot ſute on Sea, no certaine on the ſhoe 

A worloly Witch,thatdeales with wanton charmeg 
Foz oue good turne,ſhe doth ten thouſand harmes. 


A figge fo: chaunce,this Foꝛtune beares no ſhape _ 
The people fond, a name to Fogtune giue 

Aich ſenceles ſoules, do after ſhadows gape 

Great GO O doch rule, and ſure as God dot) line 

He gryndes the Cozne,and ſifes che mesle though ſiu⸗ 
Andleaucs the Bzan,as reffucs of the flowre 

To wozke his wil, and ſheto his mig bty powte. . 


Pꝛomotion comes, ne from the Eaſt noz Zeſt 

ate Ne Sout noz Nozth,it falles from heaven tie 
Foz God himſelfe,ſecs vp who he thincks beſt + 
And caſts them downe,whoſe bearts would clime the ſky 
Thusearthiy haps, in wozlolings doth not lie. 
Me ſtiudge, we run, we ride and bzcake cut bzaing 
And backward come, the ſelł lame ſteps againe. 


Til time apꝛoche, tbat God wil man pꝛefarte 
With Labours long, in vaſne we beat the apze 8 
Ourit eſtnies dwell, in neither Moone non tar 
Mo comfoꝛt comes, from people ſoule noz fay2e 
Smal hope in tboſe, that ſits in Golden chapze 
Their moods.their minds. and all we go about 


Takes light from him, that puts our candel ont. 


This 


\of the vahappy mans liſe. 


This argues now. all goodnes freely groes 

From him tbat firſt, made man ofearthly mold 

And ftoodes of wealth. into their boſome floes 

That clearelp can, his bleſſed wil be hold 

As ſheppards do, keepe ſafe their ſhecpe in fold 

And Gardner knowes,how flowres ſhould watred be 


So God glues ayde,ere man the want can ſe, 


Helps comes not lure, by hap oz heads deuite 
Though wits of men, are meanes to wozke the ware 
And cunning hands, do often taſt the dice 

All tbeſe are topes, truſt vp in tinkars packs 

No flame wil riſe, till ſter be thzuſt to flare 

No bzantch map bud, til he that inade the plant 
CUich dew of grace, in dee de lupplies the want 


Can earth peld fruſce, til Spꝛingtime ſap do ſhoe? 
Can apꝛe be cleare,fil koggs and miſtes are fled; 
Can ſeas and floods, at tue rp ſeaſon floe? 


Can men giuelife,coſhapes and bodics dead? 
Dutch ſecrets pas, the reach of mans vaſne head 


So loke to reape,nocopne fo} al our toyie 
Til hatueũ come, and God hath bleſt the ſoile. 


The pottar knowes, what vellaile ſerues his tut ne 

And the rein ſlil, de powzeth liquor ;ſweete 

The Cooke wel notes. what wood is beſt to burne 

And what conceipts, is foz the bauket meete 

The Captam markes, what Seculdiour bath mol ſpzeete 
And calles that man, to charge and office great 


Ahen he thinkes good, and ter uice is in heat. 
Dart 
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A Tragicall diſcourſe. 
De anp wigbe, pꝛeſume to tate che place 
Df woꝛth chat ge, til betheceto be cald? 
Date ſu biect biag, befo2e iche int es face! 
©: frine with ſtates, that are in honour ſtauld! 
Date billage boaſt. with City ſtrougly wauld: 
Dare Childzen clime, til they goodtooting find 
No al thing pelos, co him that leads che mind. 


He lifes alofe he flingeth do lune as (aſk 
Note De giues men kame, and plucks revowne away 
ap doth not ſo,fo2 chaunce is but & blaſt | 
Aa idle wozv, whecewlty weak people play 
Hap hangs and holds, on hazard cyerpy way 
Aad hazarde leancs,ondonbe and daunger deepe 
That glads but few,audmaketh Pillions weepe 


J ble this terme, ok hap in al J wzyte 

As wel to make, the matter large and long 

As any taule, oz dꝛam of great deſpte 

Itate therein: Bur here J do pou wong 

To lead pour cares, with ſutch a ſenceles ſong 
From hearing that, I pꝛomiſo haue to eade 
The bare diſcourle,the hapleſſe man hath pend. 


So comming home, and crept fcom fovles abode 

(Aich cyarge? bzeſt, and heany heautug bare) 
Ithou hein Courte, my burthen to valode 

And caſt away, cb cares of foz ner (mart 

But there alas, mychaunce t5.ſo ozechwart 

I ic ano ſighe, and fold mine armes withal 


And in ald geiefes,a freſh begin co fal. 


. 
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there where moſf,mp hope and haunt bath bin 
CUbere peares and dapes. I ſpent vpon the ſtocke 
And diuers doe, good hap and friendſhip win 
(And duety makes,a Wozld of people flocke) 
AndthouſandsLoe,dzaves water from the Cocke 
I ſkarce map mopſt, my mouch when chic is great 
And heart iscleane,conſam'd with ſkalding heat. 


A ſpꝛing of kinde, doth floe abone the bꝛim 

You cannot ſtoppe, a Fountaine if pou would 

Fo2 thzough bard rocks, it runneth cleare and trim 
And in ſome Ground, it caſts vp grapne of Gould 

It burſts the Earth, and deepely diggs the Pould 
Fe guſheth out, and goes in ſondzp vaines 

From mountaines top, and ſpꝛedeth all the plaing, 


The Spꝛing creepes vp, the hig beit bil that is 

And many Weils, tbeteon are taſlp found 

Andthis J wot, where pou de water mis 

Small kruict doth grow, it is but barraine Ground 

The ſoile is ſweete, where pleaſaunt ſpꝛyngs abound 
The Cowſlop ſpꝛoutes, where ſpzings and foiintaing bee 
And flouds begin, fcom fountaine heads you let. 


The Labzing man, therea t dothcole bis heat 

The Birds doe dathe, their bzeſts full bzaueſythtte 
The bzuteſt beaſts, therein finds plcaſure great 

And likes not halfe,ſo well another where 

What cauſe in mee, what doubt, what fault, o: — 


F 
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That J mop not, in this ſo weake a plight 
Goe dzinck mp fyll, where teh thing hath delight. 


The moze we dzaw,the wafer from the well 

The better farte,we bzing che ſpꝛing inframe 
The ſeas themſelues,ofnature riſe and ſwel 
The moꝛe the wind, and weather woꝛkes the ſame 
The fie r hurnes beſt, when bellows blowes the flame 
Let things ſtand ill, and ſlurt chem not in time 

They ſhall dec ap, by meane of dzoſſe and ſlime. 


I ſee lome treames, with ticks are chokedbp 
And Rivers large, ate marde with beds of ſand 
J ſee ſome bzinge,from doells an empty cup 
Vet trauts an almes, and ſhoes aneedp hand 
I ſee bare bopes befoze the banket ſtand 
And no man ſayth,loe pooze man if thou wate 
Take heere a diſh, to fil thy hungry gutt. 


Ok tozmrant kinde,ſome crammed Capons are 
The moze thep eate,tbe m0ze thep map conſume 
Some men like wiſe the better that they fare 
The wozle thep be, and ſicket ofthe rume 

And ſome ſorhafe,ſofrowne,ſo ftet, and fume 
ben others feede, thep cannot God he knoes 
Spare aoy time, the dꝛopping of their nots. 


The boꝛds are ſpꝛed. and feaſts are made thereon 
And ſutch fit downe,that bath their bellies full 
| UUhboſe 


Ofthe vnhappy mans lyfe. 


Choſe gready mouebes, from dogg would ſnatch 5 bone 
TAbich (novges ſwell, and loke like greiſie wull 

They puffe, they blow, pe like a bapted Bull 

And ſhone them back, chat on ſmall Cromes would fee? 
Whoſe paſhient hartes, makes vertue of anceve. 


The glutton thincks, bis belly is to ſmall 

hen in his epe, a deinty moꝛ ſe il is 

De grins and gapes, as thonghno crome ſhould fall 
From him:and lokes as alithe wozld were his 

Thus ſutch as want, ate fure che poſte to kis 

Foz powlſteing pzyde,voth pzeace ſo faſt in pſace 

That pooze plaine Tom, dare ſkarce come ſhew his face. 


Ech one doth lee ke, oz fo aſpſer and riſe 

Det hace we thole, that doth by vertue clime 

The koole he ſkoznes, the wozſhip of the wile 

Vet dolts pꝛeſume, bepond the wile lometime 

Ans all this ſtrife, is but foz dꝛoſſe and ſlime 

That out of Earth, we digg with daungers deepe 
Full hard to winne, and match moze woꝛds fo keepe. - 


This makes me muſe, when ſome haue heaps in hozh 
Thep will not belp, the nearcſt friend they haue 

And pet with ſmie ls, and manp a friendly wozu © 
Thep graunt to giue, befoze a man voth craue 
Sutch Barbo1s fine, can fine lp poule and ſhane 

And waſh full cleane, tili all awap thep waſh 


Than good ſie Griem,like lobb oy * in laſbe. 


Gabat 
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Chat hould men loſe, when they enongh haue had 
Ifthey part, wich things that might be ſparde* 
A little piece, out of a Golden gad 
Fon; ſetuice long. might be a great reward 

No no as Ueele, and flint is ſtiffe and har 
So Wozld is wart, and no good turne is found 
But where in drede, do double gifts rebound, 


Dee make a legge.and killc che hand wichall 

(A French vdenice,nap ſure a Spaniſh tricke) 
And ſp. ake in Pztnt,and (ap loe at pour. call 

I will remaine,your owne both dead and quicke 
A Courtier ſoe, can giue a lobbe a licke 

And dzeſſe a dolt, in Motlep foz a while 

And ſo in ſleeue, at ſilipe Wodcocke ſmile 


If meannig went, with painted wozds and ſhoes 

It might (uffice,ſucch curteous cheare to taſte 

But with the ſame, diſdaine and enup goes 

And truwpzp great, wich wozds and winde in waſte 
Than arme in arme, comes ſlatte ty full of haſte 
And leads awap, the ſentes out of frame 

That vpzight wites, are thereby ſtricken lame. 


This lowting low, and bowing downe the knee 
But gropes meas mindes. to creepe in credits lap 
Like maice hozſe than, he boldes vp head pou ſee 
Tbat late befoze,couidvaile both knee aud Cap 
The Nurſe a while, can feede the child with pap 
And after beate vim on the bzcctch full bare, 

A (warme God wott,of theſe fine Natures are 


There 


* 
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re be that bites, yet gronts and whines withall 
There be that wiunes,yet ſweart and ſap they loſe 
There de that ſtops, and ſteales away the ball 
There de that plantes, a weede and plucks a Roſe 
There be pleads want. ta whome the fountaine floes 


Sutch hides there haps, to make the wozld fo thincke 


Ac fapze well head, they neede not fo} to dzincke. 


The UUhales you ſee eates vp the litle fihe 

The pꝛetie Penk, with Dammen map not ſwim 
The greateſt heads, are fed with fineſt diſhe 

To foulelt pics,fapze water runneth trim 

He gets the gapne, that ſtandeth neare the bzim 
He blowes the cole, chat hath cold fingers Gill 

De ſtarues foz bead, that hath no cozne at Pill. 


A woz1d to ſee, che courſe and ſkate of things 

Some would get vp, that kno wes not where fo light 
Some ſoer the ſkpes,that neuer had no wings 
Some wzallle well, by canning not by might 

Some ſeemes to invge,fayze colours without ſighs | 
And every one, with ſome odde ſhift oz grace 

In w221d at will, runs out a gaodly race. 


Vut to be plaine, Jlagg and come behinde 
Js J were lame, and had a bzoken legg 
 Q2els I cannot, lye withinthe wpnve, _ 
And hear ken till, what I mighe eaſlp begg 
Tneedenot ſap in mouth Jhauea gegg 

Foz J haue ſpoke, and ſped in matters ſmall 


Vb helpe 1 l, 15 But 
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A Tragicall diſcourſe, 


Put karre God wot, Jam from that to ſec ke: 

And mille the marke. that many men do hit 

c Uherfoze ſalt tears, do trikle downe the cheeke 
And bart doth fee le, ful manye a wokull fptce, 
And lo aſyde in ſolemne ſozrow ſit. 

As one in dede that is fozſaken cleane 

There moſt he doth veſerue and beſt doth meane, 


No matter now, though ech man march and fread 
On him thathates,the life he bears about 

Vet ſuch as ſhal,theſe heaup verſes reade 

Sbal fpnd.J blame, my Foztune out of doue 

But ſens on hope, no bettet hap wil ſpꝛout. 

J yeld to death, and vpward lift the minde 

CUhere iothſome life, ſhal pꝛeſent comfozt fpnde. 


Since hope tan haue, no hony from the Pine 

And papns can plucke. no pleaſure foz his tople, 
It is but vapne,foz wearp life to ſtrpue 

And ſtretch out tyme, with cezment and tozmople 
Get what we can, death triumpbes oze the ſpoyle. 
Then note this wel, thougbwe win neere ſo mych, 
TUben death takes al, we leaue a mizer ritch 


To liue and lacke, is double deatb in deede 

A pꝛeſent death, excedes u lingring woe 

Since no good hap, in pouth dit helpe my nede, 

In age why ſhoold, J ſtrpue with foztune (oe 

Old years are tome. and haſts me bens to goe, 

Th- tyme dzxws on, J date the lyfe J haue, 

C hen hart ſhal bzeake mp grefe ſhal eude in graue, 

Should 


: 
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ould J (eeke life, that finds no place of reſt 
Ne ſoile noz ſeate.to ſhzoude me from the apze 
When crampiag cold, beclipps my carefull bꝛeſt 
And volloz dztues,mp heart indeepe deſpayze 
Foz ſutch foule dayes,darke death is wondzous fapze 
As good to make, the (crawling wozms a feaſt 
Az pleaſe che wozlo, where miſchief makes her neal. 


Hie time it is, to haſte my car kaſſe hence 

Youth ſtole a wap, and felt no kind of iop 

And age be left, in trauel ener ſence - 

The wanton dapes, that made me nice and cop 
ere but a dzeame,a ſhadow and a tope 

Sith lavery beere, J finde and nothing els 

Mo home is there, where ſoule infreedome dwels. 


Ja Uarres and woe, mp peres are waſted cleant 
What ſhould J ſee,if Lozdlp life J led 

Joke in glaſſe, and find my cheekes ſoleane 

That eu'ryhoure, J do but with me dead 

Now back bends downe,# fa2zwards falles the head 
And holloweyes,in wunckled bzow doch ſhzowd 
As though two ſtar tes, were cteping vader clowd, 


The lips ware cold, and ſokes both pale and thin 

The teeth failes out, as nutts fo2ſoke the ſhale 

The bare bald head, bat ſhewes where hapze hath bin 

The lively ioynts, ware verp ſtiffe and ſtale 

The ready tongue, now folcers in his tale 

The Teariſh face,and tawny colouc ſhoes 

The cozage quailes, as ſtrength 2 and goes. 
i. 
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The (weetc delights.are dzownd in dulled minde. 
The gladſome ſpoztes, to groning ſights are bent 
The riſking lims, ſo farce from frame J finde 
That I fozthinke,the time that pouth hath ſpent 
But when J wap, that all theſe things were lent 
And Jmuſt pap, the earth hit duetp thzow | 
J ſhzyncke no whit, to peld theſe pleaſures now. 


Dad J poſſeſt, the gifts of Foztune heare, 

A houle, a wyke and Childzen there withall 

And bad in ſtoze(to make my friends good cheare) 
Suotch common things, as neighbours baue at call 
Tn lutch diſpapꝛe, perthaunce I would not fall 

But want of this, and other lackes a ſkoze 

Bios me leeke death, and wiſhe to lyue no moze. 


Vet fo2 ta beare, a piece of all mp woes 

(And to impart, che pꝛiuy pangs Ifelt) 

From Countrep ſoile, a ſober wife I choes : 
In mine owne houſe, with whom J ſeldom del 
Then thouſands ſlept, I wakte, Ilwet, Ilwelt, 

To compaſſe chat, I neuer cculo attaine EAT 
And ill from home, abzode J bꝛake mp bzapne. * 


The thatcher hath,a cottage pooze you ſee. 

The ſhepherde knowes, where he ſhal ſlec pe at night 

Tbe daily dzudge, from cares can quiet bee 

Thus Foztunc ſends, ſome reſt to cuety wight 

So boznc J was, to houſe and land by righ 

But in a bagg,coConre J bzought the ſame, 

_ From Shzewſbury town, a leate of auncient fame, 
ny UUbae 


8 of the vnhappy mans life. 


t thinkes my kriends, that there behind J lake 
CC: bat fault finds (he, chat gaue me lief and luck 
O toutting fine, thou art to cold a traft 
The Carter hath, at dome mucch better lucks 
UTcll,well Jop, adue all wozldly mucke 
Ne houſe no; Land, we beare away J knoe 
IJ naked cawe, and naked hence muſk goe. 


Thegreateſt King, muſt paſſe the ſelfe ſame way 
Out dap of byztb,and bvria!l are a like 

Their iop,their pompe,their wealth and rich acap 
Shall ſoone tonſume, like ſnow that lies in dike 
No Sucklar ſerves, when ſodaſne death doth ſtrike 
As (one may tome, a poze mans ſoule to blys 

As map the rich, oꝛ greateſt Lozd that is 


UUell ere my bzeath,mp body doe koꝛſake 
My ſpꝛiete A do, bequeath to God above 
Mp bookes,my ſkzotv[s,and ſongs that J did make 
J leaue with triends, that freelp did me loue 

Co flpzing foes, whofe mallice did me moue 

J wyſhe in baſte, amendment of their wayes 

And to the Court, and tourtiers happy dapes. 


Dy loꝛtune ſtra unge, to ſtraungers do J leaue 

C bat ſtraungip tan, retain ſutch Nraunge miſhap 

To ſutch as ſtill, in woꝛld did me diſſeaue 

J wich tyepmep, beate of ſutch like trap 

To ſclaundzous tongues,tbat hyld me wich their clap 
J wiſh moze teſt, than they baue giuen mee 


And bleſle thole heels, that curſt aud crabbed bee. 
Tolutch 
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To (atch as pet, did neuer pleaſure man 
Igiue thoſe times, that nips the gatvled back 
Toſutch as woulo,do good andif they can 
" A with good luck. long life,and vopdof lack 
To cuctiſh karles, a whyp and Collyars ſack 
And co the pꝛoud, that Nands vpon their bzaues 
A wapaſkot face, and twentp craberte ſtaues. 


To ſurly ſyers, chat ſcozns che meanet ſoze 
Aighttap fooꝛd, with Fopns I them dequeach 
Co ſuteh as ſkowle,at others good repoze 

(And ſecs match ſkoze,by the it owne patated ſheath) 
Ju ſine of luck, I giue a willow wzeath * 
Toſutch as are, vnnaemd and merits mutch 

The ſtone J leaue, that tries the gold bp tutch, 


To gentill race, wich good conditions fopnd 
I wiſh moze foy,thanman imagin map 

And ſens fo} pooze, I haue no monep copnd 
God graunt them al a merp mariage dap 

To ſutch as doth delight in honeſt plap 

I wich the gold, that I baue loſt cherebp 
And all the wealth, J want befoze A dye. 


Now friends ſhake hands. I muſk be gone my bopes 
Oar mirth takes end, our triumph all is done 

Our trpklingtalk,our ſpoztes and merrp copes 
Do lipde awap, like ſhavowe ofthe Sun 

Another coms, when J wp race haue run 

Shall paſſe the time, wich pou in better plyte 


9 


ud finde goodcauſe,of greater things to wppte. 
EINI A diſ. 
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vertueſemes to ſleape and 


8 6 
NJ 


luſtice is euer awaken. 


hen vertve layd her de wu to lepe, 

and wold u longer wake :: 

4 And wicked wozſd did wanton wore, 
> as vice would rpumph make, 


J ſafe and mnſcd al che whple, 

on thinges of wondzous weight, 
As though our latter iudgement daye 
at hand wer comming ſtreig be. 


Fo2 loe ech land and kyngdome large, 
in compas ot my ve we: 

Stode all beſpzead with wapling wightes, 
and loden ſoztowe s new. 


Some ran torayſe dame vertue bp, 
but none durſt ſtir her thoe: 

Diſozdzed life kept people backe, 
and ſapd let vertue goe. 


Dead ſlepe bath tcaugbt her fot a ſpace, 
to plague poze h augbty heads: 

That wallowes in their wapward willes, 
on pleaſures wanton beds. ä 


The keble folke that liues in feare, 
and ſeede in cottage coide 
Mere balfe amalde to beare the tale, 
that lawles life had told 


Is vertue 
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A diſcourſe of vers 


As bertue ſlumbzing now alas, 
(quod)one that felt mutch wzong: 
Than ſhall che pooꝛe with penſiue minde, 
complaine of grief to long. 


Th(s was no ſooner ſaid but loe, 
in fieldcs and fozreſts thick: 

I heard a heap of wounded bearts, 
that pinche were neare che quicke. 


Cry? out ſo loud they petſt the cloudes, 
and in their roaring tune: 

They dio pꝛonounce that wietched kolke, 
full ſone ſhould come to ruine. 


Tf ſacred Gods that guides the Sfarres, 
and rules both Sun and Poone: 
VB2ought not a boxe of pzecioas balme, 

to lalue the miſchiek ſoone. 


In this diſcourſe and doleful bzutes. 
came reuell roughly clad: 

And made wild hauocte ſound the dome, 
as all the wozlo were mag. 


And lo was barebꝛaine bzoples abzoche; 
and men embzued ia blond: 

Vegan to ſtriue with ſtout attempts, 
Foz rule and wozlolp good, 
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The hozſedid ſce where lap bis frength, 
and would not rapned bet: 


_ The Ore fozſooke the wonted plow, 
the Alle would ueedes goe free. 


And flang the burthen on the flooze, 
thus ſauage grew they all- 

Thathad ben tame and meeke as Lambez 
and long af matiſters call. 


The common ſoꝛt beholding this, 
left labour care and tople: | 
Aud ſought ch20ugh ſleights & ſaafchinge 
to thatue and live by ſpople. (chilis 


Now dullards were ſo quicke of ſence, 
tbey gan diſpute the caſe: 

And ſifced fint lye flowze from Bzanne, 

and had ſo trim a grace. 


They could beguple the Pylnar (moth, 
and make the Baker ſmple: 

It was a wozld to ſee the wozld, 

And wozlolings all the whple. 


UUben folly wzonght by ſlipper meancs, 
to teach beyonde the wyſe. 
As though bipnde Bapat vs bouldves rute 


could blcare cleare Argos cyes, 
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A diſcourſe of vertue. 


p Vet dlueliſh bzavnes um depe deceite, 
did dꝛiue ſuch comb2ous dytftes, ; 


That plapnes in a pugrims wedes 
wis put vato her * 


True dealing was but cald a doule 
02 els Gods foole in detde. 

Dame flatterp clapmed frindſhip, 
pet faꝑlo her fcend at nede. 


And robbzy was good purchace held 
end luſt was ſolace ſwete : 
And they were caid the liuelylavvus 
that had che quickeſt ſpꝛete. | 


Some ſaid l0zds beſtes wer held fo2 lates 
but choſe were Chauſers woozds, 

Ano fapth did faplein old pzieft ſawes, - 
fuſh all this was but boozdes. - 


Vet in flat earneſt this was true 
the gredy gropt fog gapn: 

And bfigey guts might gna w their gũmz 
and il iu greefe complayn, 


And pꝛiuate pzofice pzowld fo pence, 
ber purſe lay open wyde: 
Thus pablike ſtate with rafulnopſe, 
vue the Peauens creve. - 
Fan belo 


q A diſcourſe of Vertue, 


Foz help and ſuccovr to the harmes, 
that fell on curſſed earth- 


That never pet was pury' and free, 
from nes ſince Abels birth. 


O wptles wightes the Godves ſaid thoe, 
that ſits aboue the ſkfes: 

O people vaine why do you pewle, 
and make ſutch wzetched cries» 


Thinke you we haue fozgotten cleane, 
the feeble fozce of man: 

Saw we not what ſhouldcome to paſle, 

ere fürſt the wozld vegan. 


Dees ſure,and ozdeind good y lawes, 
to ſtap pour ſtrugling lates: 

And alwapes belde bp Tuſtice ll, 
to end pour ſharp debates, 


Are pon ſo childiſh to belene, 
tbough vertue ſeeme to dzeatne2 

That we will ſuffre ſtately vice, 

to ſkriue againſt the ſtreame. 


No, no, out lawes (ſhafl linke you falt. 
in leagues of lone full long: 
And learne ech man to know his owne, 


and what is right and wiang. 
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A diſcourſe of vertue. 


The pillars that holdes vp che howſe, 
. ang pꝛops vaco the lame: 
Are kuowen among good wozkmen all! 
of ſuch as buildings frame. 


Chat comfoztes Ringes aud common weals, 
* and keycsthe land in awe; 
But nonlt rule and thzeatning ſwoozd, 
and wozthp vpzight law. 


Though vertue do not hyne ſobzight 
as (he was wont of olde: 


In tuſtice ſeat if you liſt ſearch , 
her beames pou map beholde. 


At times and termes as temperance tunes, 
the tringes that are amiſſe: 

So la we refozmes the wilfal wonlde 
hen out of ſquare it is. 


And Juflfce ſure ſhal neuer dye, 
while Sclons name is kuowen: 

And whiles that wit and reaſon learnes 
ech man to know his owen, 


Theſe woꝛds thus ſpoke of fearful Gods, 
the world ſhzank backe foz feare: 
And J beleu de mine adel be d, 


theſe tying es had die amed there: 
FINIS, 
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dreame written to Maiſter V ViL 
liam Harbert Eſquier dwellinge at 


Sainct Gillians by Carlion in 
VV ALES. 


Om men affirme dzeams are bntrue, 
But wbat che iudgment is of vou, 
N Iknow not pet, but wel Þ think, 
J! Chep map pꝛotceede of meat and dzink, 
„ Receiu eo befoze the ſlepe we take, 
8 Complexions often fancyes make, 
Aud talke ot thin zes 82e night be foze 
Bzedes dꝛeãs in mens beds gret ſoze, 
But this you know the powers aboue 
Out earthly veſſels here doch mee 
Vp towꝛs as thep ate of their kynd, 
And ſets their motions in our mynd 
As one might ſap we nothing do, 
But Planets pꝛickes vs therunto, 
Loke how the Deauens ode is, 
Theearth muſt follow, grant me this, 
Then we that ofthe carth are made, 
Puſt nedes obap the beauens trade. 
Fuwze Ellemenkes of ech pe kno 
©} all we feele, the ruel is ſo: 
Some won moze mire therwith we fe, - 
And ſubiect moꝛe then others be 
To them among vs here remapne 


But what ok that, to bzeake my bzayy - | 
K : (Abous 


Note 


The dreame 
bezinnes, 


Churchyardes dreame 


About diſputing of ſutch thing 
Oz pet mp wits in erco2s bzing 

F neede not ſearch ſodeepe a cace 

I ould but ran bepond my race. 

Vet of ſome dzeames that are deuine 

Let me a litle heere define 

Foz piup warnings God doth give 

Bp lleepcs to thoſe that deeie do line 
Tas not the dzeams of Kings ſought out 
Vp Daniel wha, made cleare ech doubte 
T hat by the ſame might riſe oꝛ ſyʒing 
Takes God no care but foza Ring 

Ts not the pooze to him as deate 

The meaneſt as the gr cati ſt pearc 
-Thought on of him,yeas than be ſure 
Bpozeames ſometimes he doth pꝛocute 
A man to think on, things to come 

A dzeame map ſpeake that ſetmeth dom. 
A dzeame ha th life though ſleepes full ded 
Bzeede fancies in, an Idell hed 

Some whentbey wake do ſone fozgec 
Wihat ſweauons in the night they met 
And dziues the day to end with all 

And at the length bnwares doth fal 

In that great flond oꝛ in that ſtreame 
That thep are warnd of by their dꝛeme. 


Vut T that fo2 to ſhun is glad 


The daunger ofa dzeame J had 

Do tell the ſame, loe this it was 

Me thougizt from home as J dfo pas 
(into pour houſe vou ſatd that tide 
ou had a toznep fo} co ride 

A hozſe you lent me fo2 the ſame 

Do fozth we rode and had good game, 
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* lawght and checkled all the wap 
But as pou know that after p'ape 
Comes tare and ſo rod ſoit fell 
hen J bele'ud that all was well 
Vou frownd and flang from me far of 
And as J vſev thus to ſkofe 

A geſted ſill and followed faſt 

But vou ouer roed me at the laſt 
And fo2 J would not tire my nag 

I ſhapte myſelfe behind to lag 

A lone J pzicke and palſt ap ſpoꝛd 
And mutch J thought pe ſpake no wozd 
Saue that J ſaid with voyce full loe 
What wil my friend fozſake me ſoc? 
Chat new told tale doth turn him thus 
No fale atop it is ywus 
Notophe is to wiſe therefoze 

Some thing it is pea leſſe oz moze 

But what it is I neede not feare 
Foz ſearch my conſience eu'rp where 
And cleacec it ſtandeth in ech ktade 

To him ſince he my kriend J made. 
Thus muſing on mp guiltleſle cace 

I then began to mend mp pace 

And os the Diuell would it ſo 

That Jill hap ſhould not fozgo. 


(Auen miſchieues come they fal on heap) | 


My hozſe did ſtart and gan to leape 
The Jade J think gad ſcene a ſpziete 
De made the fler riſe from his feete 
Out ot the Tones where be dit cramp 
L 02d then how J dtd ſtare and ſtamp 
And thzuſt the ſpurrs into his ſide 


But girth and Saddel bad * | 
12. 
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They fell from Poꝛſe full all co bzoke 
And in the mper, flat [{ze an oke 

I lap along, buc what of that 

Ere I roſe vp,and found my hat 

UWhich lap kaſt by,an Elders rote 

Mp Poꝛſe was gone,and Jon kote. 

My face with dirt, was ſo ara(d 

Je made the hozſe, thereof afraid 
Fon as J tan the Jade to get 
The pooze plaine people that I met 
Thought ſure I bad bin clean beſtraught, 
One gaue me wap⸗ another laughe 
The third ſaid ſir go waſh pour face 
But {ll Jhad mp heat in chace 
And ran not ſwearing half amile 
But toke the Jade againſt a ſlile 
By that was Curttals bzpdell folk 
Aad J migbt ride/but not in poſt) 
On gawldid back and carrapn bones 
The harneps, Saddell all at ones 
Was b2oke as ſapd afoze J baue 
Than could J callno Oftelar knaue 
JNoz face him domne my geare was gon 
Ant pickt awap by hangers on 

That follow geaſts fo cnerp In 

By ſhift ſome papꝛe of Botes to win 
Sutch filtchars haue ſo great a lack 
Thep ſeale the Sadel from the back 
But J that dzought a Sadvelout 
Migbt rive now like a gentle {out 

Tyete was no theefe toſhzowd mp ſhame 
But plain poꝛe Tom to beare the blame 
hat n;eves moze woz?>s,ofthis to ſpeake 
Get vp J did on hozſe full weake. 


Churchyardes dreams 


* Cvꝛdle was the bzidell then 
Tyus rode J like a clean pong man, 


Ageeatter fyze was in the ſtraw, 
As in the dꝛea me methougbt J (aw, 
A further miſchtefe after this 
I kound and felt lo this it is, 
As I mp ioznep thought to cake, 
The hozſes backe in two it bzake, 
Out kept his bones iufel mp co28 
Amid the belly of the bozſe 
I loked ſtil when he would fall. 
He ſemd to have no harme at all, 
And kept the wap and boꝛe it oute. 
TAich chat J would haue toznd about, 
To ſee if al belongd him to 
CQould ſarue as thep wer wonte to do, 
His lms J mean, which were ſo ſozt 
LT bat he had mpnd coturne no mo2e 
But hom ward held as faſt amapn, 
As anp Tenet could of Spapn: 
Oz Jriſh hobby fapze and fat 
I would not haue beleved chat 
Tf one had told it foz no lye 
But ſure J (aw it with mpne eye 
As wel as in adzeameJ might 
J lap no hed on thinges bp night, 
As in the dap J had them lene 
This was of trocth and this J wene 
Hath dikrence farre,fo2 troeth is ſownde 
And wening divcls on double grownd, 

But ſince J come vnto this clauſe 
Now wil Jtalke and ſbow ſome cauſe 
Ok dꝛeams, and let the matter reſt 
Df mp dekozmed wm . beat, 

if. 


Vet 


Note 


UA INE AWC 


Churchyardes dreame 


Het (hall mp pen hereafter plapne 
| Unto mp purpoſe turne agapne. 
L Note There was a man, my ſelf might be 
| | That in a Dzeame did think to ſe 
A Sargeant come with Pate in hand 
bo ſapd good fir I pꝛap you ſtand 
J pou areſt foz Det pou knowe 
To whome the monep pou do owe 
Andifyoubaue.fozgottheſom 
Unto the cownter pou muſk come 
And co pour action aunſwer make 
Nhat knaue quod he doſl thou miſfake 
The man IJ think that thou doeſt ſeeke 
I owenot althe {121d a leeke 
.UUherefoze J liſt not the obap 
te die w his ſwoꝛd and made a fray 
Clobbs cried the Sargeant all in feare 
Dur came the rowns men euery wheare 
And from the UUindmil this dꝛeamd he 
UTUhere haknephozſes hired be 
This man was dzinen by plain ſtrength 
And ran into a Chucch at lengtb 
That at ſaint Larance lane end lands 
Det could not ſcape, the Sargtants hands 
Fozth was he bzougbt, and mannaſte ſoet 
But friends be found to ſalue the ſoze) 
Among the Sargeants all on heape 
So t bat vnto, the Goatein Cheape 
He bzought was then and there to ſend 
Foꝛ Friends to make, of this an end 
GUhich was found out, and had diſcharge 
"And where he would be went at large 
Loe cherewitþ did this manawalte 
Decof this dzeame diſcour le did make. 
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nfo one Feeld with whome he lay 
Who bade him not go fo2th that dap 
Foz by a figure found he had 
Ik he went fozth he ſhould he lad 5 a a 
Unto the Counter,oz ſcape hard | * 
CTbis man did litle that regard 
Think pou quod he )the planets map 
Cauſe me to findill luck this dap 
As though they had the rule of man 
Do what you will ſaid to him than 
Dis bed fellow, who ſ taigbtwap roſe 
And out ofdoze ful faſt he goes 
The dzeamer folowedas he migh£ . 
Mhen clothes were on and day was light 
But he no ſoner in the ſtreete 
But loe a Sargeant, did he meete 
And as befoze pou told I haue 
It came topalle ſo God me laue 
This is no fable made ko; mirth 
Fo} by that Loꝛo that made the earth 
The beauens toe, and all therein 
Beleeue me now, this thing bath bin 
Late in the raigne of Barp Queene — 
And then the pꝛoke of this, was ſeene 
All men baue not a gift alike 
Some God doth warne, bekoze he ſtrike 
Some baue groſſe wits,ſome heads deuine 
Fo diuers graces God doth line 
Ts man as pleaſcth him to ſhoe 
Aherſoze let vs tonkeſſe and knoe 
He mate not man ſo vile a thing 
And tet him beere,as Lozdand Ring 
Okal the wozks he did create 
But he takes care fo2 mans eſtate 
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Het ſhall my pen hereafter plapne 
Tinto mp purpoſe turne agapne. 
Note There was a man, my ſelf might be 
That in a Dzeame did think to ſe 
A Sargeant come with Pace in hand 
bo ſapd good fir I p2ap vou ſtand 
J pou areſt foz Det pou knowe 
To whome the monep pou doowe 
And it pou haue fozgottheſom 
Unto the cownfer pou muſk come 
And co pour action aunſwer make 
TWhat knaue quod he doſl thou miſfake 
The man J think that thou doeſt ſeeke 
I owenot alche Voꝛzld a leeke 
.UUherefoze J liſt not the obap 
tHe dz4 w his ſwoꝛd and made a fray 
Clobbs cried the Sargeant all in feare 
Dur came the towns meneuery wheare 
And from the A d indmil this dzeamd he 
' UUhere haknephozſes hired be 
This man was dzinen by plain ſtrength 
And ran into a Chucch at length. 
That at ſaint Larance lane end Nanys 
Det could not ſcape, the Sargtants hands 
Fozth was he bzougbt, and mannaſte ſoet 
But friends he found to ſalue the ſoze) 
Among the Sargeants all on heape 
So that vnto,the Goate in Cheape 
. De bꝛougbt was then and there to ſend 
Foꝛ Friends to make, of this an end 
U dhich was found out, and had diſcharge 
And where he would he went at large 
Loe therewikh did tbis manawalte 
Dec of this dzeame diſcout le did wake. 
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nfo one Feeld with whome he lap 
Who bade him not go fo2th that dap 
Foz by a figure found he had 
If he went koꝛth he ſhould he lad 
Unto the Counter, op ſcape hard 
Tbis man did litle that regard 
Think pou quod he )the planets map 
Cauſe me to find ill luck this day 
As though thep had the rule of man 
Do what pou will ſaid tohim than 
Dis bed fellow, who ſt raightway roſe 
And out ofdoze ful faſt he goes 
The dzeamer folowed as he migh* 
Mben clothes were on and day was light 
But he no ſoner in the ſtreete 
But loe a Sargeant, did he meete 
And as befoze pou told I haue 
It tame topalle ſo God me laue 
This is no fable made fo2 mirch 
Foz by that Loꝛd that made the earth 
Theheauens toe, and all therein 
Beleeue me now, this thing bach bin 
Late in the raigne of Paty Queene 
And then the pꝛoke of this, was ſeene 
All men haue not a gift alike 
Some God doth warne, befoze he rike 
Some haue groſſe wits,ſome heads deuine 
Fo diuers graces God doth ſine 
To man as pleaſcth him to ſhoe 
£lherfoze let bs tonkeſſe and knoe 
Ve mate not man ſo vile a thing 
And fet him beere,as Lozdand Ring 
Ofal the wozks he dio create 
But he takes care {o2 mans eſtate 
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And reaſons with man every houre 
And in his Ueſſeis ſtiſl doth poure 
Ad bat lickoz be thinks mec te therefoze 
Tye pot can neuer boiſe no moe. 

Tran Coke doth liſt to put therein 
Fo2 Coke makes both, both thick and thin: 
The pottar like wile hath in chopce 
In which pot he wil moſt ſretoyce, 

UUbſch Gele il is fo: honour made, 

And which muſt ſerge,a ſerutell trade 
The pottar knoes, and faſhions all 

Elſe blind any weak we might him call 

Tk pot 0z anpvelleil cleare 

To other purpoſe ſetued heere | 
Than he beſoze hath ozdaynd plaine 
To wbome the vle of poets pertaine 

As I might ſap agardner good 

Vet neuer thzoughly vnder ſtood 

UUbat weedes g floures were mete to gro 
UUith in his Garde in,cuen ſo 

Is that as true that God doth want 
Fozeſigbt of any earthly plant 
That in his vineyard besreth grapes 

You graunc that God doch giue men ſhapes 
And doth be glue, but fozme alone 

A picture wꝛougbt, ok fleſh and bone 

And lets man think, what thought he will 
Dotb not he giue him wit end ſkill 

And lets ſutch thoughts amid maus hart 

As cannot come, by kinde, noꝛ art 

Tf God haue giuen life and bzeath 

And in bis band, haue life and death 

Dow ſhould not he, now would Jlerne 
The minvs of mea, befoze deſerne 


, Ere 


Churchyardes dreame 


E Kr o2 thought, what they halbe 

Jt God the cauſe,thereof doſe 

Than muſt thepneedes from dim pꝛoceede 
As Ground and rote, ot ech good deede 
Foz what were fleſh*that no life had 

And lite from feeling were as bad 

And feeling comes, by reaſons leze 

Than rcaſon haue we not bef2ze 

We do teceiue of God that gift 
Aby than there is no other ſhifc 
Vut he that putteth inthe ſame 

Muſt needes be maiſter of the game, 
If nought be put into the pot 

It cannot ſeeth full well ye woe. 

U ho bopls theipot and makes che fire 

Puts things therein at his dcſire 
A bzoken pot, pe call that fill 
That neither ſerues,togood no? ill. 

An needeleſſe pot, God doth not make 

That will no kinde, of Licout take. 
UUbat Pitchard will foz water go 

Be it not bozn,than wap this ſo 

No man map thinke,a chougbt ſap I 

But it is oꝛdapnd, from an hie 

And powꝛed in vs by bis meane 

That ſeeth eu'rp thing full cleane 
And knoweth wel to what entent 

Ech Ueſſe | at the firſt was ment 

And to ſutch vſe as they were wzought 

He letteth them be d2awn and bought. 

And boldlp now, if J durſt[ſpeake 

Ithiul the makers wit were wea ke 

Tofozm'a thing, and doth not kng 
To what entenc,he made it ſo. 
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Than this muſt follow ifhe knue 
Ol all his wozkes what ſhould enſue 
Their courle was ſet in his fozelighs 
Etre that he made, the day and nigbt 
So needes they muſt befall likewiſe 
Than ſhould we not no cauſe diſpiſe 
That learns bs dw to know his power 
U hich wozketh in vs euerp houre 
A wake aſleepe at meat at reſt 
We muſt find lodging fo that gueſt 
De will come in and make a ſtoze 
And kneck hard at thy conſience doze 
And thꝛeaten ſcaurges foz thy lin 
And lpeak and talk to the with in 
And tell the things that are amis 
Aud ſay chou fole beware af this 
Cb du vleſt oltꝛthy God J am 
That fo2 to warne thee thtcher came 
To ſhan the plagues fo2 thee pꝛeparde 
Bat if this warning be not heard 
And men ta ſin till ſlpe and (nozC 
And of ſutch viſtons makes a ſpoꝛe 
Than ſhali they feele no de ame ic wa 
Gd ben pꝛoke of this doth come to pas 
De that will not be warnde by ſleepe 
Ad hen he awakes,maychaunce co weepe 
In Sceipture baue Jred ſometime 
Dow Jhon ſaw ſoules to heauen clpme 
And Jacob dzeamd be ſaw the rams 
Leaping this to the choſen Lams 
God doth appeare yca every wheare 
And lleeping rounds men inthe ears 7 
As Jobe doth ſap, and J could tell : / 
How divers authozs ſhewes full wel 


. 
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at dzeams do ſigniſie co ſome 
Great cares and troubles foz to come 
And vnto other ſhewes likewiſe 
UUhan mirth and Joy there ſhal ariſe 
I wzite not this as fog acreede 
Let men truſtdzeams as they ſha! neede * 
Some dzeams ſpzpng froaſeeble bzapne 
And ſome of lcknes and of paine 
And ocher ſubiects many a on 
Df which J will deuiſe vpon 
In dzeams are doubts and dou ble freaks 
Some ſleepes pet in his dzeame he ſpeaks 
Aud riſeth vp pet not a wake 
And in the houſe mutch nopſe doth make 
He turns the Lock and goes his wap 
Out of the doze as at noone day 
And doth ſutch things as falles in hed 
Bp dꝛeame and after tomes to bed. 
De barres al faſt where he had bin 
And neuer kalles noꝛ bzeaks his ſhin 
Pet ſeemes to ſleepe pea all the while 
But he that ſeeth the ſame map (mile 
And wonder at that Idle bzapne 
That in the Bed is lapd againe 
Abo late in ſleepe abꝛode he ſaw 
Another ſozt wil ſeartch the ſtraw 
And thzuſt a Knife though bed and al 
Achat may we now this dreaming call 
Ok our complexions come this geare 
No ſure of ſome mad freak Jfeare 
They tiſe they bꝛeede, and nohicht be 
And groes in men by ſome degree 
That cuſtome makes to folow kpnd 
Oz cls they ſpꝛiug on croubled minde 


Fo 
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For charged couſhans burthend ſoze 
Df ſome ſhꝛewd acte fotile don befoze 
TUbich pꝛicks che inward parts of man 
That bed no2 fancy reſtes not than 
Thongh bodp as bis cuſtome is 

Muſt ſiepe oʒ nature holdes with this 
Yet where the conſhens is not clean 
Thercleekes the deuil fo2 to lean, 
Andleau2s no wap that may be ſoughte 
To plant theirin diſpayzed thought, 
And makes the dzeamer lowd to crpe 
De coms I ſe him with mpne epe 

And ſweats fo} fear chis known J haue 
And hard how ſome dovſe to raue 
And llart vpright as they wer wood, 

- Sorae ſay it commeth of a bloov 

A Blood Jfeare as docto2s (ayth 

That ſpzingerh ok dekault of fapth, 
Some are ok ſuch a weake belefe 

They chinke ech mouſe ould be a theef 
Andeuery Nat that runns about 
Should be a deuil out ok dout 

Sutch folke as well durſt lie alone, 

As I dare eate a loade of ſtone 

Ood neuer thought was on that dap, 
At night then how ſhould any wap 
Such belhounds ſleep of deu'liſh deeds, 
Nothing but fearful dzeams'p2oceds, 
Their mindes on miſchief runs ſo talk 
That feare of god oz woꝛld is paſt 

As long as they can finds a mate 

To chat with all to lie 02 pꝛate 

Ju ſurety thau,yea all on bofe 
They think thep ſtand, amid their tole 
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t whan alone thep hap to got 
Tbep} conſcience doth accuſe them ſoe 
They map not ſit ne ſieepe no} reſt 
But gnawing woꝛms are in thep2 biel! 
And trembling thoughts doth them conkoſid 
Thele men muſt needes now ſleepe vnſound 
Ot whole mad oztames ſo God me ſpeeve 
I thinke wiſe folke,ought take good heede 
And giue chem counſell in this cace 
And learn chem foz co feele the grace 
That God doth pꝛomiſe to vs ail 
Witb faichfull beart,that to him call 
Good pzaper ſure map ſalue this griefe 
This is a part ot mp beliefe. 

And foz to pzoue that ſaying true 

I wil rehearſe a chtag to poue 
Abich bath ben tride aud eride againe 

A berekoze giue eare J liſt not faine 

J knew mp ſcife and of late dapes 

A father that was mutch to pꝛapes 

In bzinging vp bis babes ech on 

De migbt be cald a parragon 

In teac bing youth and bling age 

UUould god ech man would weare his bage 
And ſeeke his liuerp fo2 to haue 

Tben in their hearts they ſhould engtaue 
The feare of God, his armoz cote 

And all the wozſchip that he gote, 

His armes, bis colſours and his creſt 

Vis hope, bis curatts fo} bis belt 

Vis ſhie ld. his ſwoꝛd. his enmies rod 

And to be ſho2t the feare of God 

UTUas allo: moſte ok bis delite 

In fle ſyly tables God did wyyte 


Note 
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His lam, his feare and bleſſed will 


Fat pall che compaſſe of our ſkiil 
I 'nead? withta the humble minde 
(D!ehis goodman well beat of kinde) 
TTich perfect ſtamp was pzinte d faſt 
The law ant feare I ſpake of [aft 
As all vis Childzen taught he well 
To one apart this did he cell 
(Moꝛe oftner than vnto the reſt 
Perhaps that bop, be loued beſt) 
Dew if he would his bleſſing win 
Than with this ruell be muſt begin 
Ficſteuerymozning when he roſe 
Befoze he bad put on his cloſe 
He ſbould a ſolempne pꝛapet ſap 
To God to keepe bim al the bay 
That he did purpoſe well to ſpend 
Ad when the day, was bꝛaughe to end 
(And ſhould repapze vnto his bed) 
Another pꝛaper hoald be ſed 
Befoze he ſlept,if this he did 
In euerp point, as he was bid 
The Father ſapd, that God on hie 
UUould dleſſe the place, wherc be dio lie 
And giue an Angell, charge be ſed 
To keepe good watch, about the bed 
That neither feend noz fear tull ſigbt 
Should vexe the ſilly ſoule that Night 
His ſunne that leſſon kept full well 
And neuer from that 02der fel 
But moſt deuoutly that he vive 
Till wanton like, gad him abuſde 
And made bim minde,ſucch kollits heare 


As retchleſſe pouch, doch bup ful dears 
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Aboſe pleaſurs when the ſon bad caugbt, 
The goodlp rule his father taught 

In verp deede fozgotcen was 

And little did this pong man paſle | 
Dow he the day 02 night had ſpent 

But here what plagues was after ſent, Note 
What reſtles ſlepes and dreams be had, 

Foz ſometymes 8s be had bin mad 

(When in che bed he downe was layd) 

De did ſulch chinges as would have trapd 

The ſtouteſt man, that treads on ſhue, 

And futiber moze map tell pou 

De was afcardhimſelfe ful oft 

Foz nothing ſtoꝛd by him ſo ſołt 

(With in the chamber that he ſlept) 

But ther with voder rlothes be crept 

And durſt not ſpeake of anp thynge © 

Co be ol al the wozlv a king. 

Thele kancpes did not change him lo 

But he had\tozmentes many mot 

Dfother ſecrer tears within 

ben fo} to llepe he did begin, 

Chich altred him on luch a ſozt 

I cannot make; therofrepozr 

Suchfrights and ſtarting in the bed, 

And ol his mowth, J baue hard ſed 

De thought be ſaw and mackt it wel 

A thowlande Devils eut ef hel 

Come running on him a! at ones 

Som toꝛe his fle ſh, ſome toze his bones 

Some klang bim down as then he chought 

And was ther with is ſomber bz2ugyc , 

But ſtil his fancies did him frame, 

To crpe alowd ou lelus name, Veg 
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Des ſutch as flepe with him haue hard 
Zbatbecbe bleſſed name pzefaro 

Of Iheſus ſutelp firſt of all, 

And when thereon this man did call 
Dis rage offfozmes began toſlake 
And ſtreight from lleepe he did awake 
Than would he looke vnto the Load 

And ſo the Fathers rueil recozy 

No ſooner was a p2aper ſaid 

But ſound as babe in Cradel lad 

Ve ſlept, and hath done often ſence 

This pꝛoues that vnder Gods defTce 

Min wakes x llepes, and dzeams ſomwhiles 
And as he ac our folly (miles 
A gencle warning doch he giue 
Becauſe he would haue ſinners liue 
And ſo conuert,fo2 cauſes knowen 
To him char ſits in ſacred thzone - 
He guides and gouerus euery where 
And bztags the hawtp bearts in keare 
To make men knowe from whence we haue 
The quiet lleepes, and reſt we crave 

I could ot dꝛeames mutch moꝛe reſite 

But this ſuffiſeti that J wozite 

To ſhe w that dꝛeames of many men 

Are teue, oʒ moſhions now and then 

To make vs wap in ballance right 

That God with wonders wozkes his might - 
And doth in ſleepe a meſſage ſend 
(Antoſome purpoſe and ſome end) 

To man whoſe thoughts and doings both - 
Ihe ſeeth and markes what path be goth 
Now to retourne(J thinke it beſt) 
here J did leaue, and ſhew che reit 


Pow 
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w that mp hozſe that iombling {ave 
To be at home ſuch laboure made, - 
Het mult J nedes now wonder how 
This monſtruous thing cold bear me thzow | 
But thinges in dꝛeams yea know may ſeine | 
That out of dzeams no man wil deme* 
As did this to ,foz who would chinke, 
(Oz in bis hed could let it ſinke ) 
That in the bowels of a beaſt 
Thus Jcould ryde, oz at the leaſte 
ow hozſe away ſo falk did trot, 
The dꝛeame world haue ie ſo J wot 
Now when to ſtable doze we cam 
The roile ſtoode fil as any Lam 
Then did J light and wenk mp waye 
Thereat the hoꝛſe began to nepe 
De made ſo loud and ſhzill a ſowny 
As though in ſunder ſhake the grownd: 
J neuer ſab in ſuch a heace, 
(When on the earth bis fcete he beat) 
No beaſt noꝛ man,noz lining thing 
And as the bzute cherof did rpng 
iithin your cares pou came to ſee 
What rule aud revel this night be, 
 Wherwith the hozſe agapuſt his kind 
In reaſon did declare his mind 
And ſpake in 02dze like a man 
But when to talke the hozſe began 
You muſde and all pour houſe ech one, 
That dil ſtode mulpng there bppon 
But loe he told his tale ſo wel 
And ſo reherſid cuerp dell 
' How J within his belpe rode - 
That pon than without 3 
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In dis behaife ſaydvntome 

Is this an honclt pzanke ofthe 

Ficlt to cffend me as thou knowelt 

Tyan ſur tber in thy folly gocſt 

Aud bzeaks the back of my poze hozs 
And after rideſt in his tos 

Aadnot content with that foale part 
But here againe,returned art 

Co ſet inp beart on anger moꝛe 
Perchance tbou mapſt repent it ſope. 
This ſa d, the Pozſe fell downe ſtarke ded 
And to another wozld pon fled 

And left your wife pour Childe and all 

To that which after might befail. 

Mp friend thus gone (quop T)8las 
Lans life is b2ittle as the glas 

And with the grief that J did take 
Out of mp dzeame A did awake. 
And when at full J had it ſkand 

I cooke my pen and pnk in hand 

Pe ete J had put on mp cloſe 

Oz out of Ved that dap J roſe 

This did J wzite, this div J pen, 

In ſuteh a plight mp head was then 
And by mytroth wich no moze time, 

I wzace to pou this batrayn time, 

CClberefore aſhamve, Jam to ſend 

A matter now ſo baſely pend, 

To any friend oz learned mau 

That tudgement hath as well ye can 

Both iudge and mend the faults herein, 

Oz when the like is co begin 

A vetter make, pet take in woztb 

Sacch truict as my: bare tree bzings fozth 


Charchyardes dreame, 


Af ſweeter apples could it peel, 
Than with ſawze wieldings of the fleld 


And ſutch dzy crabs,new falne from cree 
Dou ſhould not thus pꝛeſented bee. 
But where there growes no goodlp figs 


And ſpꝛings hard bzeers and rubbich twigs 


Out of ſutch bzambles ſeede pou not 
No moꝛe than ok bedge weedes are got. 
{ow ſhould J hit in Chauſers bapne 
On touch the typ, ol Surries bzayng 
On dip inp pen. in Petrarkes ſtile 
Sens cunning lak J all che while 
And baſely haue J ben bought vp 
A never ſipt dn knowledge Cup 
Mop could come neare the troth to tell 
Ta dꝛink a dzaught of that ſwete well 
That ſpzingeth from Pernaſſus hil 
Tere J once there ta dziok my fill 
Oz that fayze fountaine might I Kcepe 
Amongs the Boets there tolleepe 
IJ would ſo make my be llp (well 
Tlith bivbing of this wozthp well 
That eue rp wo:d out of mp bzeſt 
Shouldhe a ſenteace at the leaſt... 
And cuerp lentence from inp bed 
Shonld way in weight a pound ok led. 
And euer p lpne with pen J wzate 
Should wear a Garlend Lawzeste. 
JT meane inp ſtile ſhould be ſo hie 
That 3 ſhould ſhew J ſucked dzye 
Pernaſſus ſpꝛing, and make men think 
Tf euer Poets pen and pn | 
Or wel cowtcht lines did pꝛapſe attaine 
Pp verle ſhould euetp tongue Oe 
it. 
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To gine me laude but alla [mis 
And out of frame, the matter is 
IJ neuer knew whatmuſes ment 

No gikt of pen, the Gods me ſent 

But ſutch as in, wide wozld J found 

And digged vp, in ſtonp ground 

CUbere J do tumble, vp but ſtones 

And if Jhap among the bones 

There anp Poet hath bin layd 

Loꝛd God then am J well a payd 

And as good reliks I them hold 

That is but Dꝛos, to ſpeake ot Gold 
Though they aliue were at mp call 
Aab Fcould not attain at all 
No part of their deepe ſecret ſhill 

I Gould be but a hobblar fill 
I) et hobble fozth Imuſt neeres nom 
Foꝛ if I ſhould let go theplow. 80 
And backward loke how J baue don 
Than alli were mard J had begon, 
Foz as the faults to mend & lought 
J might in ſutch diſpapze be'bzonghye 
That Jſhould fling the pen a ſive 
Should every one that ſhuttech wyde 
Giue oer the paſtime God defend 

An Archars hand, map daily mend 
A wzicers ſkill, map riper bee 

He fombleth now,that wel may ſee 
And fall no whit, another dap 

Alas poze ſoule, what do I ſap 

To help my ſclf,as chough ther might 
Coin vato me, s cleater light 

No no the miſt,is great J (ee 

That is betweene the Suu and mee 


— 
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F he blacke cloudes of vnconning darke 
Do touer clean the whytoz marke 


I ſeeke to hit, I rone far of 

Aud byte a peece, but on that lot 
CAbere other cuts a cantel great 
At knowledge doze J do but beat 
And knock when thouſands ſteppeth in, 
God knowes J cannot finde the gin 
Noz map ſet hand vppon the latch 
Yet take they as great payn that watch 
To enter there, as thoſe J ſay 
Whom learning ſhoes the redy wape 
But thep deſerue theirpzayſes moet, 
That knowledge wins in any coeſte 
Aud foz mp lucke was never ſuch 
Taquaine my ſelf with knoledge mutch 
J ſekenop2apſe,but thankes I crage 
Fo2 mp good wil,and fo2 I haue 

In Ger ſe ſet dowue this dꝛeam at full, 
In deede J did no fethers pul 

From other Byrds to patchthis plume 
But as in hed I bad a rume. 

Oz fancy better might ve namde, 

So all this Dream here J haue kramd. 
Accozding as in thought hit fell 
Aperkoze Ipꝛap you take it well. 


FINIS: 


IJ Dw note you Reders of this dzeame 
And of the garment rip the ſeame 
And ſe what lies in koldes of cloth, 


J meane marke how this ſtozp goeth, 
w Lid 


And 
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And how my dztame,agapnll mp myny 
Cookc foꝛce and bertue as J fyude, 

J dzeamd 3 loſt a frend in derde, 

Pea ſuch a frend, who now ſhould nede: 
il ſap that J A Jewel loſt, 


But now to ſpcake that ſarueth moQ, 
Unto mp dꝛeame and purpoſe here 
The ſame ſelfe dayt he hour and peere, 
That I did dꝛeam, my frend was gon 
(And he at lepſure lookt theron ) 

The ſelle ſame weke, he bad farwel 

Ta all the wozlo,when paſſing bell 

A witnes was, to that adue. 

Foz xx. yeares.the man I knue 

Bnt if to me( good god would geue) 
The grace that Iten ſkoze mighte lite 
I were right ſure, in all theſe dapes 
To mete with none, ſo wozthy payſe 
O Harbert thor: doſt harbet now 
here J Tf A could compas how 
Would haue a harboz foz mp barks 
But thou in light, and Jin dark 
Are ſeured kar the moze mp vole 
And ſuerer,. harbzed is thy ſole, 

In wicked world no harboz is 

The end of laboꝛ is our blis 

There Harbert bugs in Abrams bzeffy 
And where the choſen Lambs ſhal reſt | 


FINIS. 


Thoſe wealthy wines andthzifty dameg 


\ A TALE OF A FREER 


andaſhoemakers VVife. 


N VVales there is a bozongh Towne, 
. Carmarden hight the — 

Mbere dwelt ſometime a luſty Freer, 
Inee de not ſhe w bis Mame 


4 » This Freer was kat and full of flech. 
a iolly merry knaue, 
Ti ho with the goſſips of the to wut, 
bimſelf could well behaue. 


could neuer make good chearez 
Noz wel diſpute of Peeters keis 
if abſent were this Freer. 
Þe ſaid bis Mattens in their Eares 
and Ghoſpell at their Bed. 
And ſparde no ſeruice fo) the quick, 
no} cared fo} the dead 
Wich abbots eaſe and faring wel, 
this Freer ſo wanton was: 


Chat neither maid noz married wife, 


his Dozttour doze might pas. 
Without ſome op ſutch ſtales he laid. 
to make them om ble in: 
That by bis lyfe men geſt he thought, 
that ſetchery was no ſpn. 
A louing Freer good fellow like, 
in thoſe dayes was be held: 
In every cozner of the Towne, 
good CCS out he ſweid. | 
Lu 8 
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TheFryers tale. 


And as ye know in h aunting long, 
all ſoꝛtes of people thear: 


He muſt find out ſome bayting place 


Note 


a place moſt fovle oz fear 

A dapnep mozſel fox his tooth, 
theſe Frpcrs lou've well to fare: 

Though ſome were p'eaſd th cheeſts il, 
ſome found a better ware. 

As did this honeſt bzocher in Chill. 
bp goſſeping about: 

Abo whan he would a haknep rpde, 

bad founda palfrap out. 

A nag match ofa Zomans height, 
th at bſed fo2 to bear: 

Poe ſacks perchaunce bnto the Pil, 
than coꝛn was grinded there. 

J not declare what trim conceipts 
he gaue hir al che while: 

Ere be obtaind the thing he ſoughte, 
how be bis tongue could file. 
To talke 8nd winte the matter well 

the better to diſgeaſt; 
And how full oft at mozrow Paſſe, 
bis miſtreſſe conld he feaſt. 
And after none to Gardeins walk, 
and gathered Poſies gaie 
And wore them cloſely in his cowll, 
as he did ſeruice lay, 
Non can not ſbe w pou half the feats, 
de wiougbt to pleaſe his trull: 
But thoſe moſte fic fo2 pou to read. 
here put in rime J wull. 
A Shoemaker that held a hop, 
farr; from his dwelling place 


A fapre 
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n 
1 . 


, 


\ 


The F ryars tale 


A fop1e wife had a good bzowne wench, 
and come of no il race, 
Some ſap of Maggtailles pꝛetty foles 
a kpnydzedgreatandgood: (cozno 
Thatknows what ſhears will ſerue the 
when ſhꝛews do ſhape a whood. 
The chfefe ofthis great linage leads, 
their lives like holy Muns, 
That fez relicfe in Gadding tyme, 
about the Cloiſter runnes 
A catterwawling once a werke, 
in bzeath to kepe them well 
Leſt virgins ſhoulde ſon ſur fet take; 
when they lead Apes in hell, 
This woman went not out ofkpny 
and ſure foz Simons ſake, 
She old greate'deedesof charity 
and mutch a do did make 
Saint Sinicn wasa goo dlp man 
the fryer mightſo be calde, 
J touch no further let de kicke, 
koʒ ſure his backe is galde. 
Aline the man was many peres, 
ſens abbates were ſuppzeſt;g 
And dwelt not far from Cardite' cowne 
Chen wzitten was this Jeſt 
But to m tale let me returne, 
this UToman ſeldomſfaild, 
The mozrow maſſe at foure aclok, 
to ſee how Ch;ilt was naild. 
Unto the troſſe to whom ſhe kneeld, 
with boke and brads in filt 
And foz deuotion many tymes, 
this gentle frycr (þc luſt. 
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Areuery Pater noſter while, 
which was a pzecious thing. 
And leſus hom it did her good, 
to heare hit lubboꝝ ling. 
And when be mend about his fate. 


and loked though rhe queare⸗ 
Obe lkrat her head, ſhe (ac on pzicks 
and crepr the 'aultar neare. 
This cuſtome kept ſhe manp dales, 
the Freer thertok full glad- 
Det til referd his other ſpoze, 
til better time were had. i 
Nou muſt concepue this merry man, 
in Jeſtes and lizht canſaits- 
His head was ſec and fo2 the ſame - 
fall okt he laid his baits . | 
To lau be and pas the the time away, 
ſukch topes he would deniſe: 
That few men fozthe mirth thereof. 
the matter could deſpiſe. 
Note Upon a day appointed was, 
this wife as was her vſe: - 
S4ouidearly come to mozrow Paſſe 
there mighe be made noſkuſe, 
She kept vir houre and hard ſhe kneeld, 
witheut tye Oozttour doze: 
be Fceer came fozth and halde het in, 
and fling hir on the floze. 
Fre, fie, fur Freer ſhe cried a pace, 
but what ſhoulo moze be ſed: 
Spe was content to take hir eaſe, 
415; leap into the Bed. 
And as mine auth doth declare, 
the ſounder koz to llet pe: 


\ 
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She had no moze vppouher thoe 


then hath a ſhozen ſheepe . 
Sir Simkin had no points to lowſe 
in Cowll and all be ſkips: 45 
Cod ſend my krier weil fozth agapue , 
the Boue was in the clips. | 
How long be lap oꝛ what he did. 
in ſooth J cannot tel 
But at the length the Sexten went 
and rang the Satues bel 
The Frier wiſht rope aboute his ne cke 
tde mattens was begun 
Chat he that mourne would ſing oz ſap, 
and all the leſſons dun | 
Vet vp be moſt foz feare of checke. 
his courſe wascome to ryſe 
The night befoze he tooke his rk 
to bealc his bleared epes. 
Alawther was within that houſe 
Tho ſlept the ſarnſce out 
In fraettrie ſhould he hoilt ful hie, 
and whipt like bzeechles lout. 
Wherfoze to tinder boxe he ſept, 
and light a Dies in halt 
And as he gyꝛded knotfed kozd. 
ful hard about his walt 


- Lyeſtil be ſapdvnto his gueſt. 


JI muſt go take ſome papn: | 
And ſing a Pſalme within che Queere, 
but J wfl come agaypne , 
Out goes he then, that likt her not, 
ſhe durſt not lie alone 
Foz feare ot bugges, thus leaue J nows 
a bed this good wile Joue, 


i 
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And tel rot how in quier ful lomde 
this ſb iuen cocke he croes | 
And dzound his fellowes euerychone, 
he lang ſo in the naſe | 
Boutas he toꝛnd the plain ſong bookeg - 
ful lmothly could he (mile, 
Yet non: of al the couent could, 
p:rccine him al the whyle 
To mend his mitth and make him laugh * 
a fancpe fel tn thought, 
Deſaw th* o'vner of that beak, 
that be had rid ko nought «. 
The huſvand af the wife indeede 
that he in bed had laft, 
Abo walkt withta the church beneach⸗ 
all careles of this craft. 
Be god thought he J wil go pꝛoue, 
this man if he do knoe 
His wiſe by meaſuring her foote, 2 
G2 marke vpon her toe, 
Foz if J ſo vecetue the foele, 
and make the wife afeard- 
He no his wife is nere che wozſe, 
a heare not ofhis bearde 
Aud J hal mutch the better be 
and laughing haue at wil, 
Thus en'ry way and be my lucke, 
A bal haue ſpoꝛt mp fill 
Down went this good religious mau 
where hornelbie huſband walke 
And coxchy made and dowke ful loe 
aud as he wich him calke. 
J haue ꝙ ge) known thee right long: 
ano 1! che croech to lag. * 
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tie che found a faithfull Friend, 

in euerp kinde of way 

A cuſtomer thou haſt of me, 
mp money beſta we , 

On thee befoze al other men | 
thacdwels tofthin thy rowe. 

And to be plapne J loue thee well 
and playnernow Jam 

Then giue good eare J ſhal declare, 
wherefoze to the J cam. 

But wiſe and warely vſe mp wo2ds, . 
and keepe mp covncell both 

Thy pꝛomis is ſufficient band, 
I will no further othe 

This man full well he knew bis good, 
whocrutcyed to the ground 

Sweete ſir (quod be )tell on your minde, 
Jam pour beadman bound 


Thou knowel mp jNeighboz menmult liue 


and have a Tench ſometime, 
And we pooze Freers muſt keepe it cloſe, 
fo2 feareofopen crime 
It were a ſpot vnto our houle, 
a ſclando to our name 
AA ben we haue ſpoꝛt if all the wozld 
ſhould vnderſtand the ſame. 
Foz God himſelf doth giue vs leaue, 
as thou haſt heard ere nom 
Although the wozld we do dilleaue 
in keeping of our bowe. 
Jam to long fn pzeaching thus, 
and time J do abues, 
J baue a wentch foz whome thou muſt, 


go make a papze of ſhoes. 


Let 


ee A A te 


The Fryers tale 


Lec them be good, when A chee pay, 
apenny moze fo dote 
J hall the giue, I lacke(quod) he, 
the meaſure of her fote 
Than boldly ſpxke this bare fote Freer 
by God that ſhalt thou ba ue: 
Tf thou keepe cloſe and follaw me, 
els cal the Freer a Knane | 
The ſtreigbt plapne path to Dozter than, 
they taoke the way full right: 
The Fceer befoze, but you muſt note, 
t was not full vap light. 
TAbercktoze the man cam far behinde, 
the Freet went in a pace 
Aid cauld his Wench the others wilt, 
right cloſe to hide hir face. 
Then cntred was this honeſt man, 
put fo2th thy koote quod he) 
The Freer A meane which at that time 
the bolder man might be. 
She chzuſt her leg out ofthe bed, 
but head fall vnder cloes 
Syte kept and curſt the ſanfie Kreer. 
a bundzed times God knoes. 
The wozkeman tooke his meaſure well 
and had no further care 
The Frier well laught within his ſleeue, 
thus pleaſco bath they are 
But how the ike contented was 
let wines be iuoge here in | 
That from their huſvands bed lomtime 
in ſutch like caſe hath bin. 
Det let me ſhew how ſhe did quake 
and tremble al the while. a 
; i" 
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And wilht the ropcripe haugd full hie, 
that did her thus beguiie 

And how foz feare bir body was, 
on wafer cuerp pare 

Dercafcer ſhall you know likewiſe, 
what hate was in hir hart 

A ich foꝛ the time ſhe couerd woll, 
and near a wozd ſhe ſpake 

Hir buſband baſfed to his ſhop, 
and ſo his leaue did take 

J baue a pape of ſboes quod he) 
(which I ſhall bzyng anon 

All ready made loztnp wines fotos, 
and hirs J thtnk;both one 

Ye ſap the troth good mome thought be, 
the Freer hath plapd the knane 

Fake fo2 pour wyke what ſhoes pou liſt, 
the meaſare twiſe you haue. 

The Frecr runs fozth,theman went home 
the woman lap a ſpace 

As ſhe had bin in wadling clowt s 
and dutſt not ſwew hir Face. 

ben ſhe had found her ſelf alone, 
ſbe roſe and ſpeede did make, 

To bee at home ere hir goodman, 
his bzeakfaſt cam to take, 

As in her bouſe ſhe did ariue, 
ſhe bard the doꝛe kull faſt 

And burſt a weeping like a babe, 
and this ſhe ſapd at laſt. | 

O be ſhamelcs Knaur, nat pltaſd to ſpople 
me of inp wiue ly fame 

But at my kau tes thyfrantik head, 
muſt make thereof a game. 
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Could not wp bzeatch.of wedlockes band 
content the, but in ſppt 
Thou mult deviſe ſo le wo a fact 
mp kaytb with frawd to quite. 
Pow didſt thou know, J durſt not bur 
that touched was lo neare 
Imight baue ffaptmp huſbands waths 
but thou hadſt bought it deare, - 
Tf I bad ſpoke as ones J thought 
to do, my feate was ſuch, 
Thy folly had bene ten tymes moꝛe 
though myne wer very much. 
De might haue coke his wyfe agapne , 
and knockt ful wel thp pate 
And ſhau'd thy crowne another lozt 
then fawls foz thpne eſtate 
Oz els he migbt haue ſhamd vs both. 
and ſo refuſo his wike 
I could haue lia'd but wher wouldſt tho, 
baue led a Frears life: ä 
O beaſtly wꝛetch that of thy ſelke 
baſt had ſo [mal regard 
As fo2 the knauety ſhewde to me, 
IJ wil ic wel reward 
Not fo} the malice due therfoze, 
but chat Impnd to leaue 
Example to thy fellows all 
bow they their frendes deceane 
Did J pzocure thee to this deede, 
did not the Ghoſpel ſwrete ; 
And mombling olt make me bs lent, 
- deuil was no ſpꝛeete: 
Didlk thou nat ſeeke me euerp olurt 


te ho me thy good will, 


' 
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And bz0ught me grapes and goodly fruits, 


among my goſſips ſtil, 

Thou caerlt not if ten couple of hounds, 
did follow meful faſt: 

Ano Ja For were in the field, 
ſins now thy geare is paſt. 

Did not thp flying face full off, 
frame me thus tothp fiſt: 

Than waſt thou hot, now art thou cold, 
02 warms thee where thou liſt 

A warming place within che towne, 
bere after mayſt thou lacke: 

And mis perchaunce ſo meete a ſeate, 
fodzink a cup of Sacke. 

Thou keepſt not ſutch a diet till, 
no2 art not ſo pꝛeſiſe: 

But as the thirſt voth come agaſne, - 
thy appetite will riſe. 

I pzay to God it be mp lot. 
to ſee thee at that ſtap: 

Do thus the Woman held her peace, 
and out ſhe went hir way. 

Tinto the market fo} to ſeeke, 
ſ\ntch things as hozwſues doe 

Nou know that haue mote ſkil than J. 
what doth belong thereto. 

The poze man bzought the Freer bis ſhoes 
and thonght no harme therein: 

And to bis labour did returne, 
bis liuing foz to win. 

Dis wife and be as thep were wonf, 
ful quiet dapes did lead. 

De near pertepued by hir ſhoe, 
where ſhe awzp did tread, 
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She went as vpꝛigbt in the ſtreete, 
and with as good a grace 
And ſec vpon hir tollies paſt, 
in deede as bold a face, 
As ſhe th at neuer made offence, 
fo2 cuſtome bꝛecdesa law: 
And makes them kepe their conntenice 
that once haue oke a ſtraw. (tt im, 
Veil, al the winter pallcd loztb, 
this couple at theit wil: 
The wife hir counſel ke pt ful cloſe, 
the poze man ment none ill. 
But as the ſpʒyng came on a pace, 
the Freer wart wanton toe: 
And fapne would nag, but credit loſt 
be knew not where to moe. 
And ſo bethought him ok the pꝛank, 
be playd in wap of ſpozt: 
And ſougbt to ſalue the ſoze again 
wtth wozbs and mede ins ſbozt. 
So he deuilde amends to make, 
and turne it to a geſt: 
And thougbt to laugh the matter out 
as lt was met te and biſt, | 
And as by chaunce he met this wife, 
god ſpeede ſwete heat (quod he) 
I marvel why theſe maup bayes, 
yoa are ſoſtrange to me. 
The Fowlers merry whiſtel now, 
mult net des betrap the bird. 
The wilye wife now (haptethir tongue, 
toginetheFrecr a git d: 
Not ftrange(quod ſhe)but that in fatth, 
I did vnkindip take: 
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e part pe playd, and pet Ithoughe 
it was fo fauours ſake 
Oz foz ſom mirrh, ko if of ſpight, 
it had byn wzought J kno: 
I ſhould haue bad ſome ſbame ere this, 
but ſure IJ; fiad not fo. 
Iſweare by good ſaint Francis dame, 
the troth thou ſapeſt in deede: 
Therefoze let paſſe ſuteb follies old, 
that may new quatels bzeede 
And be my ſriend thou haſt good wit, 
thou knoweſt now what J meane: 
Let all old ieſis ſong gone and paſt, 
be now koꝛgotten cleane. 
The wife thus finding foztune good, 
tocompas that ſhe would: 
A gentiil limet wig gan ſhe make, 
to take the Freer in hold, 
Yet ſhaepte to ſaue them harmeles both, - 
from blot and wozldly ſhame: 
And quit the knacke,ſo (hee might laughe, 
and haue there at ſome game. 
Dell ſir/quoth he)J know at fall, 
the meaning of pout minde: 
And would to God ſome honeſt way,. 
fo2 pou now J might finde. 
yp huſbaad haply map me mis, 
if J ould come to pou: 
Than our old fatches will not ſerge, 
we mull deuiſe a nue. 
Atollour muſt the papnter caſt, 
on poſtes and patched walles; 
Ado takes awap a ſtomblpng ſock, 
ſþall freely (cape from falles. 
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A Tellows top is taken ſone, 
a (rifle bzcedcs miſtruſt: 
Great daunger folows foule delights 
_ 88ſlaunder folowes luſt. 
J will be won with wozldlp ame, 
the pleaſures turns to payne; | 
UUberefoze we neede adeuble Cloake, 
to keepe vs from the rapne. 
Ad ben that my huſband is in ſhop, 
if you the paynes wil fake! 
To come vnto my houſe betimes, 
there will we merry make. 
But come as ſone and it you map, 
as anp dap appeares: 
The way pe know vnto my houle, 
it ſtandeth bythe Freers. 
J wil ſayd he, and ſight there with. 
ſo wong ber by the hand: 
Vut little of che matter pets 
the Fole did bndecrſtand. | 
As beetell bzains are bzought in dert, 
befoze they ſee the ſnare: 
So tbis wiſe wodcock in a net: 
was caught ere he was ware, 
The time tam on, the Freer was there, 
and vp the ſtapers be went: 
A cup of Palmſie (quod the wife,) © 
now would vs both content. 
The little boy that is beneath, 
ſha ſſone go fetch the ſame; 
Take money with thee (quod) the Frier, 
ſo thus goes down the dame. 
Unto the boy and bad him tun, 
bnto the hop aboue: 
And 
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And bid his maiſter come in haſte, 
if he his wife did loue. 
Foz ſick ſhe was, but bop (quoth hee. 
than trudge thou for the dzink: 
O boy IJ fear that J ſhal ſownd, 
befoze thou come I thinck: 
Out flings the Lad, vp goes the wife, 
and ata wyndom pzybe: - 
Tntill at lengch far of ful wel. 
ber huſband hav ſhe ſpyde. 
Alas go hide the quickly Freer 
lapd (he ik that thou can: | 
Fon heere at hand J do not fapne, 
there commech my good mau. 
Here is no cozner to get out 
fal woe is me therefoze- 
Naw ſhal we by our paſfime deare 
and pay fo} pleaſures ſo2c. 
Now al che miſchief wil be mine, 
becauſe I baue the heere: 
Now ſhal my honeſt name be bzoughte. - 
in queſtian by a Freer, 
UUelnow there is no other ſhift, 
but heere the bzunt co bioe: 
Except that in this litle ch at, 9 
thy ſelke no w canſt thou hide. 
No choſe thou whether open blame, 
02 ſecret pꝛyſon ſweete: 
Ja cheſe ecltreames and hall is moſce, 33 
for pꝛeſent miſchyef meete. 
The Freer to ſind (ome ready help, 
was pleaſo and wel apapde: | 
So inthe cheat this great wife man. 
is crept kul ſoze atraide. WES 
* Pith She 
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Sbe lokt the lame, and clapt the keys, 
cloſe vader bolſto z ſure: 
So lapd ber downe vpon the bed 
and did ſoze fits endure, 
Oz fapnd tofcele about bir bzeft, 
ſutch gripes ſhe ſaid ſhe felt: 
The groning of the ſame did make, 
bir huſbands heart to melt. 
{ow nom deare wife, what aplethſthee, 
the ſimple ſoule ſapd chan: 
Fie wife pluck bp a womans heart, 
yea huſvand God knowes whan. 
Quotb ſhe if Aquauite now, 
I d2inke not out of hand: 
I hane a ſtitch ſo ſoꝛe God wot 
A cannot ſic no2 ſtand. 
Thou haſt a bottel in the houſe, 
J vare wel ſap (quod he:) 
Df Aquauite late lp bought, 
there map no better be. | 
Clithin thy cheaſt, where are thy keyes, 
IJ know not by mp life: 
Said ſhe,you let moze by a lock, 
\ | than pou do by pour wike. | 
Yea wus and pou were ſicke T ſhould, 
the Locke right ſone vp bzeak: 
That ſbalbe don(quoth he)you nec de 
thereof no mo ze to ſpeak. 
e A bhatcchet toke he in his band, 
and ſtroke it ſatch s bloc: 
The Chiber ſhakte, the Freer he quakte, 
and ſfonk fo? feare and woe, 
The Cbeaſt with Jron barres was bound 
which made the good man ſwea:: 
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The Freer like doctoz Dolt lap ſtil. 
in dzead and daunger great. 
And dutſt not tur fo2 althe oz ld. 
bis cozage quite was gon: 
The poze man had a pig in poke, 
bad be lokte well thereon. 
The lock was good that kuew the wife 
who bad her huſband ſtrike: 
Be lapd on lode the freer within, 
that ſpoꝛt did little lpke. 
At length the bands began to loboſe, 0 
the wile had epe thereto: 
She feard if be didſtrike agapne, 
the locke would ſure vado 
Than thought ſhe on a womans wile, 
whichneuer faples at neede: 
Ik Freer were ſeene than was ſhe ſhamde 
no, no, he toke mo2e heede⸗ 
O hold pour hande pou kil my bed. 
(quod ſhe) to beere you knock: 
Now am Jealo, great harm it were, 
to ſpill ſo gooda locke. 
Py ſtitch is gon,than let me ſleepe, 
and reſt inp ſelf a while: 
The goodman went vnto bis ſhop,” 
the wife began to ſmile, 
When ſhe had ſent away the bop 
al things in quict were: 
She roſe and went to eaſe the F tter. 
that lap half dead fo} fear. * 
TUbich reſurrection who had ſeene. 
mult nee des haue laught at leaft: 
Firſt how he lap, than hom he lokte, 
and trembled like a beaſt, 
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Now am Jquite ꝙ ſhe lir Freer, 
and yet pou are uot ſhamd 
And thzow a woman who pou ſkozns, 
your folly now is tamd. 
This tale ſo endes and by the ſame, 
pou ſe wbat Freers baue byn: 
And how their outward bolpues 
was but a cloake foꝛ ſin. 
Pere map pou ſe how plapn pozennicu 
that la bozs fo? their food: 
Are ſore diſceiu'o with ſuttellſuakes, 
ok wicked ſerpentes bzood, 
Vere under cloude of matter [ſg 
ſome wooꝛdes of weight map pag: 
To make the le wd abhoz foule Iyfe , 
and (ee tbemſelues in glas 
Heer is na tearmes to ſtoze vp byce, 
the w2pter ment not ſo. 
Foz by the fople th at folly takes, 
The wile map blotles goe. 
The mo2e we ſce the wickes plagd, 
and papnted plain to ſpght 
The moze we pace the path ok grace 
and lecke to walke vpright, 


FINIS: 


THESIEGE OF EDEN. 
brough Caſtell in the xv. yeere of 


the raygne of our Souerai ne Lady Queene 
Llizabeth, at which ſeruice Sir V Villia Drury Knight 
was generall, hauung at that time vnder him, 
theſe Captaynes,and Gentlemen 
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Sir Francis Ruſſell. Sir George Cary. 

Captayne Read. Sir Henry Lee. 

Cactayne Erington, M. Thomas Cecile 
ma ſler of the Ordinance, M. Mighel Cary. a 
and Prouoſt Marſhal, M. Thomas Sutton. 

Captaine Pickman M Cotton: 

Captaine Yakſley M. K:lway. 

Captaine Gamme M. Dier. 

Captayne V Vood, M. Tilney. 

Captaine Caſe. VVilham Killigrue 

Captaine Sturley 


A SCanſe fell out, and bzought in matters new 
(And bloudy minds ſet manp a bzople a bzoach) 

So Souldiers ſwarmd, and lowd che trompets blew, 

Choſe ſounde did ſhoe,at hand did wars appꝛoach 

Than matſhal men, in coats of Jron aud ſleele 

Aith great regard, did woyt on Cannon wheele - : 

And in thefield,a noble martch they made 


Co pꝛactiſe ſhot ,andſ\kowze the ruſty blade · 
But 
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The ſyege of 


But whan the campes, ſet lote on ſcottiſh ground 

{ Alchough the powze. and crue was berp ſmall) 

C bepſhapte them lelues, at Dꝛom and Trumpet ſound 
TAith puch of Dyke, to giue the pꝛoud a fall 

The cuarel good, the fozce redouviech ſtil 

And bald attempt. makes wap with bow and bill 

It ls not iktrength alone that wins the goale 

Where cozage comes, their foztune deales her doale 


A wonder great, to ſee ſo ſmal a band + 
Infozrayne ſople, to ſeeke foz any fame 
T ſeldome beere, ſutch matter tane in hand 
That conqueſt gets, an) ſcapeth free from blame 
Beware Jap themen whole minds are good 
4 RK | And mark the plagae,of thoſe which ſucketh bloud 
| Gainl thoꝛus they kick, that runs co wilful ſpople 
Thypelr conlcience pꝛick, that giue iuſt folk a fople 


O Neroes bꝛode, O bloudp Butchars bile 

That Crikech down the beds that bolds pou bp 
O wicked Snakes, O Derpents ful of wile, 

That Nector bꝛyngs, pet giues a poiſoned cup 

O Syrens falſe, that ſweetelpſings a charme 

That (p3ples pour ſelues, and doth pour countrep harme 
O peoplt vapne, that cuts the bzanches downe | 
That ſtapes your ſtate, ano ſtil mainteins pour crowne. 


our dealings raſh, and wietched reuels rude 
WU) tick did fore, from htue tbe quiet Bees 
our graceles 008, ia guiltles btoud inbzue d 
Adu u (utch ſozt, diſoaind of al degrees 


That 
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That needes muſt come, ſome fozce with mapn g wighe 
To take vp wzongs,and fet your ſtate arigbt 

The cut thzoce knife, in ſheath could ſeldom reſt 

Sutch miſchief {urke,and lovgd in lawielle beit 


Ye neither ſparde, the higheſt bed noz fote Teo Regents 
The cbiefeſt bzanch,no? pet che mcanel ſpzap ſlaine by ſedy- 
Fut in ycur rage, to riue vp al the tote « ” as perſons 
At fulleſt pzime, ye ſought the readieſt way | ag broyle 


But he that holdcs,in hand the hoꝛſes rain 
Chen ſteede bolts out, calles bapard back again 
And ſo God ſent. amid pour retchielle rage 

A quenching cole,your furp to aſwage. 


OfZeale and loue, to knit your harts in peace 

And ſtop the ſtreame, that oze the banks did run 

4 Noble Queene, whoſe lpfe our Lozd encreace 

A ftklar was, ere greater gricf begon 

Fut ſturdy minds, ode ſtiflp in tc ir cate 

Till feeble fozte, gaue roaring cannon place 

Than faſt in fo2t,thepclapt themſtlues with ſpcede 
Aud made defence, to ſauethepzeſent neede. 


A Caſtel trong,thatneuer none aſſapld 

Aftrength that ſtode, on mount and mighty rock 

A peerles ploc,tchat alwates bath pzcuaiid 

And able was, to ſuffer any ſhock 

The Enmy choſe, and ſure the ſeat was Sutch 

That might barme al, and few oz none could tutch 

And thought to be, the cnely lozt of fame 

Molt mee te and lit, to btare a maidens name 1 
ges 
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_ - Which wauld not ſure,ve bought fo2 gold noz good 


The ſyege of 


Yea ſand)p kpnges, wich leight did ſeeke her ſpopl 
Aud th1eataed ofc,to ch20w her in the duſte 

But none could boall, he gaue this mapd a fople 
TUith labour loſt, he ſerude they2 gredy lult 

Aud ſtill he ode, like Sun among the ſfarres * 
(Lyke pucell pure, a pearle in peace and warres) 


Noz pet well won, without great loſſe of bloud, 


This lofey ſeat. and Lantern of chat Land 

Like Lode ſtatre ſtade, and lokte oer eu'ty ſtreete 

Ad herein there was a four ſuſſicient band 

That furniſht were, wich cozage wyt and ſpꝛecte 
And wanteonought,chac (erud fo2 their Defence 

On could fa ftae,repulſe their enmies thence 

Mell ſtoꝛde wych ſhot, yea ſure both good and great 
That night far of, it wyicze Coauatrep beat, 


The Caſtel ſtode, ſo ſtrongly note ie wel 

Tiere was no way, but one t apꝛoch the ſame 
And that ſe it tbiag. was ſute a ſecond bell 

Joi (mathz2yng ſmoke, loz (hot and ſier p flame 
It ſko od che ſtreats, and beat the honſes downe 
And kept in awe, ech lane within the to wie 

Ne man no child, could ſtur in open light 

But thep wete ſute, vpon ſome ſhot to lygbk. 


A Aich tbondzong noyes, was (oc of roaring Meg, 
Aud thꝛou zh the chickſt, be cyumpe ozethwart the wales 
And where tot ligyt, it ſhaues of arme ozleg 
As thou gi an axe, ad cut down litle (pzayes 
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The Bullets fill came whizz3ing by theircheekes 
That pꝛowld about, and (ovaine daunger ſeckes 
Here groned one, and there another iyes 

That went to fatre, oz where blind Bullet flies 


The liuely flock, that dare do mutch in dtede 

Do catch gelap,ere caule requyzes the lame 

So ſome perhaps, ko want of taking beede 

Did feele the laſh,as flie that falles in flame 

But when of fozce, they mulk che battrie plane 

©be Souldier ſhewes, be dothno cozage wane 
Some beate the lowps, ſome ply the walles wich hog 
And ſome [py out, where vantage map be got. 


Foz ſaſeties ſake, of ſutch as lay abꝛoade 
Atrentch was made, to hold the enmye ſhozt 
UUith Pouder ſil], their pieces faſt they loade 
To ſkowze the place, where Souldicrs did reſozt 
Now might you ſee the heads ſlie vy in ap ze 
Now cleane de faſte, the goodlp buildings fapze 
Now ſtones fall down, and fill the empty dykes 
And luſty ladds,auaunce the armed Pikes, 


Now Cannons roarde, and Bullets bownt like bawls 

Now thzough the thꝛong, the Tronks of UUilvefier flue 

Now totring Towzes,tyept downe with rotten wawls 

Now ſome packte hence, that nt uer ſaid adue 

Now men were knowne , and Courage playd hys parte 

Now Cowards quakte, and tutſt all Souldiers arte 

Now ech deuice,of death was vaply ſought 

Aud Noble Fame, and Lyfe was dearely bought p 
et 
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EXE # 


The Siege of 


Deere nul vou note hobo they within that. hold 
Ta war lik ſeꝛt, à counter battrp made 

And on their braues, began to be ſo vold 

They thougbt to learn our men a fpner trade 
(Jn vſing hot,aud planting cannons theare) 
So hoping thus, to put our camp infeare 

They plyed a pace, their pzactize tuery way 
ieh pzon bawls,to make theDouldiers plap. 


And grazfng ones,vpon a piete we hav 
Thep dz0ueawap ſome gunners fcom theit place 
At view thereof, the enmics waxt ſo glad 

Note They ſtoutelp ſtode agaiuſt vs face to face 

Achat tule is this, quod) than our general ſtreigbe 

Ad tere are theſe lads, that (lpaks a wap by ſleigh 
He ſkarce dteſetues, to wear a Souldiers coate 
That hath in deede, is duetythus fo2goce. 


Tut ſoe the bꝛunt, of miſchief was ſo great, 
g keb oz none. god wot did that they onghe 
7 (ſeinq that, ſtept in a mid che beat 
And in his han d, a ſmoking lyntſtock bzoughe 
And ſo gaue ſiet to ſi: w bob cozage mull 
Vis credit ſaue, when be is put in ttuſt 
Apart well playd, a paſſing point of ſkill 
Tha: tries great minde, and blaſeth mutch good will 


Eye Gunnars than, ſhot of a riaging peaſe 
Ok Caanons great, and did lutch cunning ſhoe 
That euery man, migbt ſee what loue and Jeale 
And good regard, they had to country thoe 
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Foz in ſmal time, ſo neare thepʒ mark they went 
That ſtreigbt 8s line, in cannon mouth they lent 
A ſhot of owrs, that ful twelue inches beors 
Clhich all to tozeztheir peece about their cares. 


9 


That cut the comes of many a bzaccging Cock 
That bzoke thr gabull, oz gawld the v021(: ro ſoze 
That was the Reyez02 knacke that pikt the lock 
That made ſome muſe,that triumpht mutch bekoze 
Yea that was it, that mardecheir market quite 
And dawnted had,thefr hearts in great delpite 
Fo} after this,they gan to ſtep a back 

And ſaw at had, came on their tutue and wzack. 


Alitle harme,doth bꝛeede a great miſtruſt 

A ſtniple lozme, makes ſome on ſeas ful ſick 

A feeble puffe,of wind doth raiſe vp duſt 

Autle ſalue,full ſure can touch the quick 
A(malattempr,makes mighty matters ſhaks 

A ſilly ſpark,a ſodaint ftervoth make 

Ancaſp p2ofe ,bzings hard miſhaps'to pas 

As this dectares,whrie al theſe miſchicues was 


The happy (hot, that bzokefheir piece in twapne 

Diſtozag de clean, the boldnes of our foes | 

(hen battoticstopnein feld and open plapne 

Ful ſone is ſcene, where that the conquelt goes 

Fez vnto ſutch,that ſure and Noutly Cfand 

Cod fortune cots in turutngot aband- 

Dea whanmans to2ce,both faint ant feeble warte 

Downe weap2us go, and ſtreight they turn their _ 
ny 


The Siege of 


And ſet the wonld, agoing once adue 
Itis mutch like,a ſtreame that hath no ſtap 


Note To late comes wit, to give chem co2zgenne 


( 


Tyat keare be koze, hath taught to run away 


CAbat wonlo pou moze, the Scots dip gait them thence 
here ſieſt they ſtode, and lought to make defence 


And cloſip kept. the Caſtellas they might 
Not willyng okt, to come in open light 


Het ere theſe things could well be bzought to pas 
TUith haſkets big, and things to ſerue the turne 


A croT:c the treece,a crauers made there was 


UUyiles fo2 a ſhift, wee raw and hap div burne 


And foꝛ to plant, ſome plaping pieces there 


A Ponac was rapſo, which kept the foe in feare 


The Gunners ſute, their duecy thzongbly did 
And at that tide was no mans ſeruice hid 


The Enmies lokte, fo ſuccour ou: ok Fraũce 
Oz help at home, ił matter ſo fell out 


Fo diners things, might dzop to them dy chaunce 
That reaſan thought, were harde to bzyug about 


Foz hop? denpes, that hap 02 hazard byings 
Good luck is ſwikt, as Swallow vnder wings 
And thou 3h at ũrſt.it coms not that we crane 


At laſt lame help, by foꝛtune men map haue. 


Their friends far of, and p20pps at bome likewpſe 7} 


Note UUith greatalfaires, ſoze grieued were the while 


Ano Frauce ye know where bloud fo2 vengeaunce crpes) 


Dad mutch a doe, lo: wycked Burchers byle 


A matter 
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A matter ſtraunge, that now J mul ſkip oze 

To wzpteat full, of things J ſpake befoze 

Thus in exſtreames, ehe Slots did ſtand within 

Poze like to loſe, than pet tu laue oz win. : 


Fo euerp dap, out men did creepe ſoneare 

And bet the walles ſo flat vnto the ground 

That in ſhozt time, there ducſt not one apeare 

Ta make defence, oz at the bzeach be found | 
Yet ſtoucly long, and with mutch manhod both 

In daunger great, thep ſtode I cel you troth 

And kept thetr strength, as ſafely as thep might 
Though all in vaine, thep topled dap and night, 


In euery part, they were (0 thꝛougbly plpde 

UUith Souldiers ſlepghts, wich ſhot and ſharpe aſlautt, 
That in the end, they were ful faine to hide 

Their beadzfrom bobs, in hollow caues and vaute 


Firſt did thep loſe,the Spurre a place ful ſtrong The Sporre 
CAbichſoze anoid, tbe towne and Souldiers long — 
Aad dzinenthence,thep were in fine righe glad . 7 


To kee pe ſutch ſkowp,as eally might be had; 


Akind of ſhot,that we great bombards call | 
Did ver they wſts,and bzouxhe mucch feare in dcede 
And where that buge and mighty ſtone did fall 

In weaklings bzapnes,it did great wonders bzeede 

A Pꝛinces power, doth many a p2actize ſhoe 
Bepondthe reach,of common peoples boe: : 
And whau their hearts, are daunted with deuice 


Thep? cozage thot, is held of litle pꝛyce. 
N . Any 


The ſiege of 


And ſundzy dzifcs, without ere put in vre 

hen they with in. ds dwell in dzeadful doubts 
Tho is bettapt, in penłold cloſe is ſute 

At nee de to want, abꝛode both apde and (koutes 
And ſubiect ſtill, to mutins and retolt 

And wilfuil ladds, aud peuth as wilde as colt 

In whome when topes , and ſodaine mifcbief falles 
They thꝛeat to fling,they2 Captains oze the walles 


Thongh wpſe and ware, the chief and leaders be 
Bet rude aud taſhe, the roſlyng ropſtcrs are 

And whan in kot, the bands ran not agree 

The Souldiets waxe, as mad as is martch hare 
No do thep Jatt, than murmo} muſe and ſkowle 
And fall from wozds, to bꝛawles and quateis towle 
And ſhunning death, do ſecke theyz lives to ſaue 
Bp an meanes, and wap that they map baue. 


Chan ſutch vproares,is rapſd and ſet a gog 
There folows ſtreight,a ſtoꝛme and ſtaw ot wind 
Than ſome per foꝛce, muſt learn to leap the frog 
And lygbt full loe,fo2 al thepꝛ lof:y mind 

The danger dꝛyues. ſutch diuelyſh nayles in head 
Tyat thꝛougb diſpapꝛe, mans hope is ſtriken dead 
Tjere might by chaunce,fo2 any thyng J knew 
Dutch bpelles burſt out, among the Scotich crue 


Our mounts were made, ſo mutch to our auaple 
Our Gunnars could, diſmount what piece they would 
420 maruel thougb, their hearts within did quaile 
Apo did at hand, cheit owne dccap behold 


There 


— 
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da Powloer faplo, they? water waxed ſkane 
Their hope is ſmal, that dorh muniſhon want 
Chen with warme bloud,the water couldis botghe 
Death makes diſpatch, and ſelles the Life foz nought. 


Inſome great neede, the Caſtell Rode that time 
UUhen onthe bzeatch,our ſhot and Cannons playa 
And koꝛ thaſſault, we had not far to clime 

Noz mutch to doe, when things were wieſly wapd 
Saue that eatch wigbt, that led his fellowes on 

L okte all foz fame, when bzeth and life was gon 
And frankly ſwoze,to die o2 win the ſeat 

Oz paſſe the pikes,by ſwozd and dangers great. 


1 freeconſent of faithful Souldiers than 

Among the chief. was found by view of face 
A\awlt aſawlt, cride tuerp fozward man 

The dap is oures, we wil poſſeſſe the place 

Oz leaue our bones, and bowels in the bzenech 
Tystfme(quoth)thep,to charge and not ta pzeacth 
Diſpute no moze,the greateſt doudt is pall 

Lets win oz loſe, ſens now the Dice are caſt 


Aich that came in, the Genera! fulof Top 
And thanke them all, that to the aſawt would got 
As pou this dap (quod he) pour liues emplop 
In ſeruice ok, our Noble Queene vc knoe 
Do if Jlpue, mp purfſe,mp power ano all 
(To ſerue pour turnes ) ſhal readp be at call 
Thziſe happp is, that capta pn ſure in deeve 
That hath in cam pe, ſutch ä — his neede 
ä its 


* 
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The ſiege of 


A ſhowt full ſhꝛpll, as loud as Larum bell, 

In Trentch,in Tent, and Towne thzoughout arocs, 
The Skots encloſde, that ſat like ſnaple in (hell. 

By bzute of this, theic fatal deſtnp knoes, 

And findyng vopd.thep2 hope and cunnyng cleane 
They thought it beſt, foz like to make ſome mcane 
And rather peld, (ear ſwozd, the matter tride) 

And ſuffer ſhame, than ſo aſſaute co bide, 


Vet diuers pꝛoues:were made the bzeach to bie w, 
And ſome were ſlapne, that dyd aſlaple the ſame 

And when our men, thereof the ſecrets knew 

And found the way, to put echt hing in frame 

A band 02 two, wyth ſome of right good race 
(2Uhen Dzom did ſound), did fozward match a pace 
And fully bent, reſolued leſſe and mo2e 

Co win the Fo2e,o2 loſe they2liues therefoze, 


Now Noble minds,ftepe out in fozinoſt rank 

And ſkoꝛnd to be,the laſt ſhould giue a charge 

His hap was beit, that could deſerue moſt thank, 
Ano might by death, bis ccuntties fame enlarge 
But be moſt vile, that could no valureſhoe 

And he embzaſt, that to the bzeacch would goe 

A time was come. to tty who triumph molte 
Ad bo toke moſt papns, and who did bzag and boſte. 


And in effect, tbe Souldiers al were glad, 
To make ſho2t wozk. and ſe wha t hap would doe 
But as J lapd, when that our enmieg had 
71Clell waid Cheſe things. and pauſo vpon it to 


They 
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4 were content in plapne and ſlymple ſozt 
Unto our Quene to yeld and geue the fozte , 

Loe here how ſoone, the ſtrong becoms ſul weake 
And out of ſhzape,fly cocke,and ſo cry creake, 


i THE PRAYSE Of 


our Souldiours. 


77 On! d god my pen might be ycur fromp of fame. 
To ſound the p2apcs, that poudeſerued there, 

© Marſhal men chat ſeckes but noble name 

Y-ounht of right be bonozdcary where 

To pou Ji ſpeake on whom the burchenites 

Ok wars and doth by ſwo2d and ſaruice rics, 

Abo ſpares uo charge,no2 papne in pꝛinces right 

cllhen ſtate muſt Nand, by ſtout and manly fygot 


Your hartes are ſuch, pou hate at home to byde 
Then any bzute, oz bopte of wars is hard 

Achamd in Ureete, on footetloth here to ryde 
TAben fozward myndes. in feeld ſhould be ppefer de 
And lkozning pom pe, and pe uiſh pleaſutes vayne 

F 22 true renown, ye trodge and top! ana! ne 
Where dangers dwell,and heaps af Hazardes are 
And hardnes great, you fpynd with hor gryfare 


You ward the dap, and watch the winters night 
Ja froſt, in cold, in Sun, and beate alſo⸗ 
Vu are ſo bent, that laboz ſcemeth light 
And in the lee de, of icy, pou welcome woe 
N.tii oy 
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Fez wealth pou take, ſuch Tant as voth tefall 
Not ſhonning gricfe, but taſting ſozrows al. 
Moꝛe glad to die, then liue with blame oz blot © 
Moſt ted ſtil, where leaſt is to begoc 


And leaſte eeſtemd, of a! the men that lfnes , 

(Line Hackaep hozſe, caſt of when turne is ſerud) 
Pet are pou thoes, that grestteſi honoz gtues 

(It wozlo map iudge. what ſouldiouts baue deſarud) 
Unta pour pztnce,foz you are pale and parke 

To kepe the dere, ano (anterves in the darke, 

To (hoe them light, that els at ylapn none dap 
Pigbt ſtomble down, oz ſlee ly ſþzinke awap 


TA bo bides the bꝛunt, oz who bears of the bloes 
But pon alone, pe who doth ſhew is face, 

In time oknede, among our fotrein foes 

Oz boldly ſapth, let me ſupply pour place 

Toſh, thats a tale was neutt hard no ſeene, 
That any one, to ſexue 8 Ring 0z Queene 

Did ftriac with you,02 offecd balfe lo much, 
Foz fameas they, who now theſe verſes tutch 


C1bearfoze ſtep out, and bare abzaunche of bapes 
Ju ſien ok woꝛid, the victozs fuer you are, 

Foz this I know,ia tight reſpecteof pꝛeies, 

And wozthy le ud, may none with you compare 
You may ve cald the atvivimarſhal band 
Theiewe!s cop, aue gaciandes of the land 

The bod des af fame and bloſſorns ofrenoume 


The countreis hope, aud beautit of rhe crowne 


Now 
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Now mult pou mat ke, J meane not bierlinges here, 
No} ſommer birves,and ſwallowes fo the time, 

That wagis fakes,and ſatues but once a pere \ 
And ſpzoutes awhyle ,as flowrs do in the pm. p 
But thoſe whoſe mpndes, and noble manners thoeg 

Ja peace and warte, loe there a Dvuldfour goes 
Ok ipfe molt cleare, of deeve and woozde lull iuſte. 


In trpaltil,a man of ſpectat truſt 


FINIS. 


THE WHOLE OR- 
der howe oure Soueraigne Lady 


Queen? Elizabeth, was receiued into the 
Citty of Briſtow,and the ſpeeches ſpoken be 
fore her preſens,ather emrie with the reſidue 


» of vcrſcs and matter that might not be ſpo 
ken(for diftance of the place) but ſent in a 
Booke oner the 
Water. 


At che hie croſſe in a diſ guiſed maner ſtode 
Fame very orderly ſet forth, and ſpoke as 


followeth, by an excellent boy. 


no; ſgarce the thought in bzeſt. 
Ho pet the atrow out ok Boe, 
no And that (eld doch reſt 


that ſome calles Flying fame 
A 62ute of pꝛaple, a blaſt of pomp, 
a blazarof good name, 
The only lawde chat kinges do ſeeke 
| a top ta eacye eſtate 
A welccmefrend that all men loues, 
and none aliue doth hate 


— 


Salutes the Qttcene ok rare renowne 


woe gosdly giktes deuine 

Tbꝛougb Earch and Apre wich glorp great 
ſhal paſſe this tromp of mine. 

And knowing of typ commige here, 
mp burp bad me goes 


8e E fleete of foote,noz (wiftof wing 


Compares wich me quickwozlos repozte, 


Bekoze 


. Receiuing into Briſtow 
B 


1e into this pꝛelent place, 
the nues therof to ſhoe, 
Noſooner was pzonounſt the name 
but Babes in ſtreate can leap: 
The pouth, the age, the rich, the poozxe, © 
came running all on heap 
And clapping hands, cryed mainly out, 
O bleſſed be the owze, 
Dar Queene ls comming to the towue 
wich pꝛincelp crayn and power, 
Than colo2s call they oze the wals 
and deckt old houſes gap: 
Out flu the bags about affairs, 
thatlong a hozding lay 
Aſpde they ſet their townich traſh, þ. 
and wozkes of gredy gaine. 
Aud turnd their coils to (pozt and mitth 
and warlike paſtimes plapue | 
As ſhalbe ſeene tomone in field, 
if that your highnes pleas, 
CA here duty hath deuiſde by att, 
a (hoe on land and ſeas, 
To vt ter matter yet bnknowen, 
that hal explained be - / 
But ſuch dum ſights and ſhows of war, 
as thear pour grace ſhalſee, | 
Thus ſubiectes meane to houo2 Pzince 
whoſe ſight they haue eniopd 
Moſt glad bit is their hap to haue 
their ſeruice ſo einplopd. 


Than FAME flang vp a great Garland 
to the reioycing oft the bcholde ers 


At 
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Atthenext Gate and neare her highnes lodginge' flood 
iu. other boyes, called Salutation, Gratulation and Obe. 
dient good will, and 11. of theſe boyes ſpakeas follo- 
we th, and al tlie three diue their ſwoords, when it was 
named, the whe le ſtate is tedye to defend agaiuſle all 
diſſentions)ꝰ a peſable Prince. | 


Salutation, the firſt boy. 


A L!hayle, O plant of Grace, 
and ſpectal ſpꝛoute of fame: 
- Polk welcom to this Weſkerne Coat, 
O Perle and P:incely dams. 
As loe a cuſtome is, 
where humble Sublectes dwels: 
ben] Pztnce apzocheth near their bewe, 
foziop to tyng their bels. 
So al that beateth lyfe, | 
in Briſtow now this Dap⸗ 
Salutes thee Queene from depth of Bz ell. 
with welcom enerp wap, 
And we pooze ſeelp bopes, 
that came from ſtole of (ate: 
Reiopce, and clappe our handes withall, 
as memders of thy ſtate, 
Our duties bere do ſhoe, 
and further moꝛe in deede: 
There is a cauſe wherfoze we ſap , 
thy helhing hand wee nede . 
Dere is O migbtp Queene, 
in wap of mirth aud ſpoꝛte: 
A matter moud twene peace and warre: 
and ther koze built a Fot: 


\ Receiuing into Briſtow. 


Dilenſhoa bzeedes the bzawll, 

aud tbat is Powwp, and Pꝛiot: 
The Foꝛt on law and ozder ſlandes, 
and ſtil in peace woulo byde 
The wars is wicked wonlde , - 

as by his fruit is ſec ne, 
The Foꝛtt eſſe repzeſenteth peace, 

aud take thypirt O Queeng' 
It ſemes the gods haut ſent 

in this great quatel now: 
Anoble Judge thac ſbal with ſee, 

decied the matter c<20w, 


Gratulation, the ſecond Boye. 


YEa ſure this is a logne, 
that ail the gods 3boae: 
Takes part with vs and frelye here, 
doth men and childzen love.” 
Auch aſharpe conflict, 
to ſend ſo ſure a Nap? 
That ſhall ſarceaſc Bellonas bjags, 
a id end on: fearfal frap, 
A ſottle (a4ke of late, 
with foppie ſugred wordes 2 
Path ſlolpe crept in bzeſles of men, 
and dim ont naked ſwoꝛdes. 
Aas wich his w31 inling tales, 
hath ſtoꝛd vp ſicike euoughe: 
Ad dz1wa the Perchant ſrom his Trade, 
and plouman from tye ploaghe. 
Diſcention is his nam?, 
that lury diſcentioa dedes 


* 


102 


Ihe order of the O 


Eihe will v ieh dꝛoſle and t oe miſh dꝛegs 
e prontes hamcez feedes: 
And u:3kes tdem moztal ſike, 
and ſway ſomtymes aſpde: 
TUth wicked wars aud wilkul bzawles 
that ſhovid wich peace abpde 
But pct O peecles Pziace 
a true and lotal Nocke: 
Againſt che pzowd pzeſumtuons mynds 
are bent to ſtand the ſhock. 
And ſwears by ſacred gods, 
not one within this ſople: 
But ready are with loſſe of Ile, 
to geue thy ſoes a fople 
Foz pꝛoofe the feeble pouth 
and Babes of tender age 
Dare dzaw their (wo2ds in this attempt 
to toꝛb diſcozders rage 
Sens Englandes hope is com, 
to paiſe theſe thinges in byeſt 
ie dare not ſtap her longer here 
whoſe travel craueth relt | 


¶ O bedientg ood will, the third boy who 
could not ſpeake time was ſo far ſpent. 


Et iktbe Pꝛince wold ſtap,o2 if mt might make choice 

Ok ont no bigger tbẽ my ſelf,.to ſpeakin cities voice: 

J wold declare in dede, what depe deſpze they baue, (ſave 

To ſpẽ dthir goods, theit [ads 2 lin's,her ſtate in peace te 
But ſince the time is ſhozt and Pꝛince to lodging goes, 


Tlay god bles our Queen þ gius, d whit g fait red Rocs 
After 


' 2 # , . 

Neceiuing into Briſtoxy, 

Ns theſe ſpeaches were ended. ĩij. hund teth Souldie 
ers welappoynted,wayted on her highnes to lier lodging 
and there * beyng ſetled, they ſhot of their peeces in 
paſſing good order, at which warnyng the great Artille· 
ry went of, a hundred and. xxx. caſt peeces, and fo the 
V Vatch charged. and a hundreth 1 for her 
Gard, her highncs reſted that night, where ſhe lay all the 
ſeaſon in (ir John Yongs houſe. . 


C A Forte was made beyonde the water in a Grounde fit 


for that purpoſe , and to the ſame ar a Fryend(| called 


Fceble Pollicye) ioyned à little Baſlilyon , buylded 
en a Hill, hich was not ſtrong by reaſon of the v d cab 
Aayntenaunce belonging there vnto, to the which piell 
the Souldiers of the main fort did repayre , nome muſte 
bee vnderſtoode that diſſentiom paſſmg betwene warres 
and Peace(warres beyng placed im ſight) had certayne 
Speeches us followes which ſpeeches could not bee ſayd 
in the hearing of the Prince, where fore they were put 
into a Books andpreſented as hereafter you ſhal know, 


D iſſention to the City to moue 
them to armes, hath his ſpeeches as 
theſe things were don in action. 


CTheSonday next the Queene went to the Colledge, to 
here a Sermond, where there was a ſpeech to be ſayd & an 
Imme to be ſong, the ſpeach was lefte out by an occaſion 


10 


vnloked for, but the Imme was ſong by a very fine boy. 


The Speech at the Colledge, 


Pen 


3 


) »® 


The order ofthe Queenes 


Y Ou Subiects that deſired to ſee, 
thts gladſome pzectous Jeam: 
Behold lo heere the onelp Jope, 
and Jewell of the Reain, 
A Hinte in deede of pꝛincelp minde, 
that Pꝛinces loues and fears: 
Whoſe paſſing head,yea all che Nates, 
of chꝛyſten Princes bears. 
Aad thzouxb!y ſees and lokes into, 
as though a man might ſap: 
Heere is the toutcþſone fo2 the Gold, 
the Piller, prop, and ſtap. 
Ofeucrp region far oz neare , 
that to vs Neighbours are: 
Dow mutch is this poze Colledge bound, 
in naked buildings bre. 
Foz to receiue ſo b2yghe a Star, 
as clouds can ſharce corrapn- 
CU ho foz tolte ſo ſmal a Sel, 
bath cakenſogreat papn. 
The Pipes and O2gans of our hearts, 
ſhall peld thee thank therefoze: 
Bp ſound ok Bſalme, æx ſolempue Immes, 
yea could yore Prieſts do moꝛe. 
The Puſtcke that thy Chapel makes, 
chould be fo [weete and ſhzill. 
Pight lull a ſlepe the Muſes al, 
and ſhake Pernaſſus hill. 


The & enge. 


O happy boure of bis blis, 
| Coiledge thou doſt ſe: | 
The <2dow gone, the ſubſtance tome, 
nay Suu doth (ſhine on thee, 
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Awap pou boſum Snakes, 
that ſowes dillention beere: 
Go make pour neaſts, where Serpents bzcede 
this ſoyle aud coaſt is cleare, 
Enchantnoman wich charmes, 
ye ſhall recetue check mate: 
Ik that pon play with paltring pawns, ' 
befoze ſo great a late, f 
She bateth Hidras beds. 
and loues the harmeles mind 
A foe to vice,a frend to grace, 
and bent thereto by kind 
Cbich grace and gracious God. 
now guide her where ſhe goes: 
With treble grace thzoughcroublous time: 
totreadon all her foes 


U 


CASkafold the next day was ſet ben ouer as 


gaynſt the Forte, and the beynge pla- 
ced, the Speeches ſhould haue wy; ken for the 
better vnderſtandin — triumph, ſo 


you muſt hecre the — els ſhal you be ig 
norant of the whole matter. 


Diſſention to peace( which was the 
mayn Fort) ſpeaketh ina fury theſe 


words that follow. 
(People vatne,chat ſpends in peace pour daies 

To _ about fo2 pence and pieuiſh pelf _ 
And makes no.counc,of Fame sad puVike pxapes 
Do ech man lines, Ile Prince within bpanſelf, 2 
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Agd ſo poſſe s, the pleaſures on this mould, 
The Jewels bzaue, the gay and glittring golo, 
You care not what, great glozy eloers won 
Noz whoat firſt,chewozthy warres begon. 


Pou ſleepe and ſnozt,in ſweete perfumed ſheetes, 
And hug pour heads, in har vout warme and gap, 
Mhere by in deede, ye haue ſutch beaup ſpꝛectes. 
Dou can not le, the goodly ſunnp day, 
No thougb the clouds, the Bun, ehe Pane and all 
TiUere ready now, bpon pour heads to fall, 
. You would not, moue, noz ſeeke pour ſelues to ſaut 
On dꝛolſe and dong, ſutch deepe deſires pou haue. 


* 


You heere not how, tbe enmies at pour noes, 
Are vp in armes, and cailespcuecowards ſtil 
Dou tate noe mutch,ab2ode how matters goes 
ban that at hoine.pe want no wealth noz will 
Clap cozage on, and caſt long gowys aſide 


luck bp pour hearts, and fling dotvn po11p and p2yde 


Make Idle hands, and heads in holes that lurke 
Foz wozthy la od, come fo2th and learn ta wozke. 


A coꝛslet fine, is wozth tenſkarlet gownes 

A blaſk of fame, ſur mounts all things pou wear 
Call luſty Lads, to ſpeud your ſpared crowns 
The warres appzochtis time the bopes were chear 
It pou abyde,athoinetil Caunons roare 

The plapſter coms, to late to lalue the ſoze 
B1eak downe the banks, that bolds the water in 
FEltſt licike thy koe, and ſo the bꝛawle begin. 
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* fyꝛe to ſtrsw.and make the Foznapes hot: 
And bid them cry, that but nes their fingers firſt 
Dea taſt on wood, to bꝛoile the bꝛowes pot 

And let them ſtatue, that wants to toole their thit it: 
Fel ben wo2id is wilde, and all is ſet à gog, 

A mans a man, and then a dogs a dogg: 

Aduiſe you now wp dwelling is aot here 

A mult packe hence, another ſtern to ſteere. 


No diſſention went to the wars, whiche was 
ſet out in open vew (with al orders of marſhal 
maner )and ſpake as followeth, 


GJue care good mates, and mat ke ful we 
the tidings that J bzingt: 
Foz I wil be a larum bell, 
that in pour ears ſhal tinge. 
A peltlens peale ot tumoꝝ ſtrange, 
that flies thou many a laud: 
The plapne repozt wherofremaynes, - 
in mee diſſenſhons hand, 
Tf J kcepe cloſſe that J do knoe 
and ſtoze no clapper now 
The bargaboz, the bill, and boe, 
wil ſearch pour cozage thzow, - 
Trult this ko} troeth, that peace is bent, 
to trus vp ſouldiers all: | 
Welch wil no wars, peace is ſo pz0wd, 
the people fears no fall, 
They bꝛag and boaſt? their freaſure can 
tonne each thing how they liſt: 
Foz euerp ſtate is won bp welth, 
as hatvke Goups _ to lil. 
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A mas of Gold wil purcbaſe peace, 
and make wild wantons fame; 
It wars were wod and wared mad 
ano bot as fiery flame: 
Peace rules the earth,# wzings thepz 
thatraging reuel makes: (chombs 
Yea play what game pe liſt they ſap, 
that peace doch ſwepe the ſtakes: 
Peace is the pꝛince that gouerns all, 
and ſapth a fig foz war: | 
Pea peace wil put you al in pound, 
and make pou ſtand at bar 
Peace calles pou roges, and ſwaſhing 
that ſtand vpon pour bzaues: /oicks 
A warme of waſps,a flock of wolues, 
à neaſt of theeues and knaues 
That liues by ſpoile # murthers vile, 
and triumphs ſtil in bloud. 
And haue ſutch hot and gready minds 
you thirſt fa) neighbazs good. 
The Trompetsloud that laughter 
c dzoms wrombling noyes (ſounds 
U Aas neuer mad: fo} men of peace, 
but rather fit koz bopes. 
Thep (ay whole childhod likes fond 
| loues lutch trifling topes: (bzutes 
Adil pou 5 kingdoms conquerb baue, 
be now lubdued by peace 
Shal ſeuil ſwains to lothſome galle, 
lead men like dogs in leate. 
Shal piuyſh peace and people weak, 
ozecome the Souldtour ſtout: 
Sbal loptrars lewd like rebels rayle, 
and manhod ware a lout. 


_ 


\ Receluing into Briſtow, 


Ah fie foz ſhame ſet band on ſwozy, 
in pour behalf I blu | 
Bid Trumpet ſound auance the pike, 
and giue pꝛoud peace a palh. 


you might ſee the Field all over ſpred with Souldiours, 
and ſo they marched downe a Hyll and made a goods 
77 


it downe tothe cart 


CThemyn Fortin the meane whiledid ſend ſutch 


ſuccour as they might, but prevailing nos, they 


were in like ſort driuen back, and their Fort beſye- 


ged. and mutch adoe about the ſame, whych droue 


out that day, and than by Torchligt the Prince 


COn theſe worde wat V urres in ſutch a n 


agaynſt the little Forte (cald Fecble pol - 
licye) an d repulſing in all the Soul diours of the ſame 
wan it with great 1 [oraiſed it and auert hreme 
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from her Scaffold, went to her lodgyng, and in | 
the meane ſeaſon ſome fier workes were ſeene, & ſo 


watch was charged. 


¶ The ſecond day was there made a new approch 
to the mayne Fort, for a better order of warre and 
to the ayde of the Fort,came diners Gentlemen of 
good callyng from the Courte, which made the ſhoe 
very gallant, and ſet out the matter mut eh. 


C Now ſerued the tide and vp the water from Kyng- 


came with vittayls to the Fort, the Fort ſeeing that 
their exſtremity within was greate, ſent a Gentles 


f | Dy. - man 


rode came three braue Galleys, chaſing a ſhip that 
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man tothe Prince for aide, vho brought her 'a Booke 
couered yvith greene Veluet,which;vttred the whole 
ſubſtance of this deuice,the Gentleman had a ſpeeche 
of-his one making, as follows, after he had ſwam ouer 
the water in ſome daunger Clothes and all, hee ſpake 
his part tothe Prince. 


M. Iohn Robarts of the Temple. 


E. Scapte from waltring waues. 
from ſwo2d and fier, g enmies ſleight: 
From ſtozmes and ſtur dy fla wes, 
ktom roaring ſhot aud fearfull fight, 
I come to quiet land, 
where noble Pzince doth paſtims view: 
And bzing a booke in band, 
of all the ſhewes, and matter crew, 
Chat muſt by pꝛactize pas, 
betsze pour higbnes as it kalles: 
And ſurely ſent Jl was, 
by thoſe that ke pes pour warlik walles 
Tocrane pour curteous apde, 
in cbeir defence that peace deſires: 
Whole ſtate is made afrapd, 
q by falſe diſſentions hindled filers. 
As pour poze people baue, 
thꝛough peace poſſeſt great gain g good: 
So ſtil ſutch peace they craue, 
as may auopd the {ole ofbloud. 
Aghcere J came amapn, 
ſo baue I pꝛomiſd if Imap 
Fo} coreturne again, 
thꝛougb (alt ſea fome the ſame ſelf way. 


-— 


{ Reccining into Bfiſtow. 


Jo be N allthis while the by fate 

grit t he fort (which hazerded the 8 
4d wm wou ders br 
a ſboe and fight on 
1 which time the Price part 
AI. weleomented with that foe had ſeens 


conceiue that waves with blodſheds, 


and Seagtill the very night 


Nou muſt y 
mizeryes A 
LA he Fort, nor the wickednes of p world(which 


wars repreſẽted) was deſirous of furher trobles but ra 
ther gladto hauethe matter taken vp in any reaſona- 


ble conditions, for the which purpoſe was deviſed, 
that Perſwaſion ſhould go and tell his tale and vnfold 


2 


broil oninned, with dts 


ed ode 


ther horlibqrlees,waxta weary & that 


what follies and conflifte riſes on ciuil broyles _ , 


what quietnes comes by a mutual loue and 
This per ſwaſion hadaſpecche, as hereafter 


Perſwaſion to the =" 


called the main Fort, 


FO greefe ſo great, non ſozeſomutch 
| but kyndes at length ſomereſt: - 
As warres begins by wzath of God, 
ſo peace is counted hleſf, 

Vet warrs is ſure, a neede full thing 
foz mans offence a ſcdzge, 

A Salue to heale che ſinful Soule , 
and fo: the ſtate Beꝛge: 

That ſkows the bodp of the realme, 
and kyngdomes all thzough out: 
And leaues vnſerche,no member (are, 


tt at walkes this wozly about, 
D iii 


2 4 
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Meat not the woe that wars doth bzyng, 
ſweete peace ſhould ſeeme full ſower 
The Netels ſharp and wicked weedes. 
: ſets fo2th a pleaſant flower. 
By ſicknes pangs we indge what health, 
and quiet reſt is wozth 
And out ot papne is pleaſure found, 
as Gold fcom dꝛos comes fozth. 
The barmes. the haps,and croellclaps, 
that warres and Cannon bzpngs: 
Makes Pꝛinces lecke the feare of God 
and ſubiec is know their kings 
Though peace in deede deſpiſeth warres, 
as plainneſſe falsbed hates: 
Yet warlik people are embzaſte; 
und likte ok all cafes, 
Che knife t hat cuts the finger ſoꝛt. 
in ſycath about is bozne: 
T be ſwozd that takes awap the life, 
makes peace where it is wozu. 
The axe that beaweth do wut the tree, 
is needeſul foʒ mans life: 
Thus pꝛoue J as mans help oz harmes, 
remains in (wozd and knife? 
So warres where thep are bſcd well, 
\ keepes wozld in feare and Awe: 
Note And (hoes moze terroꝛ by his rage 
than al yout tules of law. 
Sens Cayn flue Abell warres hach bin. 
ewene bzecbzen as wereeve 
And ſouldiers hath bin\woged well, 
as wozlvof warres ſtode necde: 
Then (nar not ko the fame they ſnatch, 
-a02vzall to here their bzute. 


Receiuing into Briſtow 

When bzoples haue ſown il ſecdes of care, 
peace reapes from weorres good frute. 

Andlearns aleſſon wozthy Gold 
wbich Peace holds deare of pꝛice: 

And makes thereof a mirtoar bzight 
cobiew and ſift out vice, 

The battaile ends where conqueſt comes, 
and when great: chat ge is ſpear: 

Foz peace the poſt with Pakket goes, 
Embaſtars elſe are ſent? 

Toknit che knot and make a League, 

thus all che dzawles chat be 

Do bend to peace, and Wiſooms boe, 
how ere foles bolts do flee. 

Tbcrefoze agree with warres in hall, 
pou ſee what quatels are: 

And how that Martes bzpngs woe wan 
and leaues a kpngdome bare. 

The people fpoyld.the houſes burnt, 
the friends and neighbour ſlapue: 

The guiltles plagued g eche man wzongd 
where rage and war doth tapn. 


The Cities anſwer to perſi uaſion, 


DiIſfentfon firſt chat cald fo minde, 
our old fozefachers fame: 
(And ript out ſeames of patched pꝛepes 
ſcarce worth the note 02 name:) 
Bzought Peace and lar in this dpzore, 
our tules (utch bzawls tenics, 
Our trade doth ſtand on Siuill li, 
and there our glozy lies. 
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And not on ſtrife, the ruin of ſtates, 
aſto2 me that all deſtropes 
A beaup bondage to each hart, 
that freedomes fruit eniope s 
Our ozders makes the roiſter meeke, 
and pluckes the pzowd on knees 
Ehe ſtiffe and ſtubbozne knoe the poke. 
and rootes vp rotten trees, . 
That may infect a frureful fyelp, 
what can be ſwete oz ſound 
But in that ſoil where fo? offence - 
is due cozrection found 
Me make the ctuil tawes to ſhyne 
and by example mild. 
Refo2ive the rude, febukerhe bolde, 
and came the country wilde 
Ve veater goods and liues pe knoe, 
and trauaite Seas and land, 
To bꝛing by trafficke heaps of welch, 
ano treaſure to pour hand 
We are a ſtay and ſtoꝛehouſe both 
to kyngdomes karre and neere 
A cauſe of plenty thzough fozeſight, 
whan things waxe ſcarce and deare: 
And though our iop, de molt in peace, 
and peace we do mainteine. 
TAheccon to pzince & realme thꝛoughout, 
doth riſe great wealth and gapne: 
Det baue we ſouldiers as pou ſee, 
that ſtoers but whan we pleaſe 
And ſerves our turnes in houſholy things, 
and ſits in hopat caſe. 
And vet dare blade it with the beck, 


when cault of countrep comes 


* 


\ Receiuing into-Briſtow. 


And cals out courage to the fight, 
by ſound of warlike Doms. 
We Marchaunts keepe a meane bumixe, 
with any tarryug part: 
And bzyng both Treble and the Baſle, 
in ozder tt[l by are. 
A Souldiour ſhalbe lined wel, 
il bis deſertes be ſutch: 
A noble minde fo2 noble acts, 
ſhall ſure be honozed mutch. 
But it men glozp all in wartes, 
and peace diſdapns in dee de. 
We ſcoꝛne with any Stitope ſweete, 
their bumoꝛ ſowze to feede: 
And bleſt be God we haue a Pzynce 
by whoineour peacets kept: 
And vnder whome this City long. 
and land hath ſately lle pt. 
From whom like wile a thouſand gifts, 
of grece enjoy we do. 
And ſeele from God in this her raigne 
ten thouſand bleſſings to. 
Behold but how al ſecrets fine, 
of falſhed comes to lig bt: 
Ja theſe her dapes, and God takes part 
with her in troth and right. 
And mack bow mad Diſfeation thꝛiues 
that would let warres a och: 
Who ſets to ſale pocze peoples lpues, 
and gets but vile repꝛoch: 
And endles ſhame foz al their lei3hts: 
O England ſop with vs: 
Aud kis the ſteps where ſhe doth tread, 
that kecpcs hir countrep thus. 


In 
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In peatt and reff, and perfect ſtay, 
wherefoze che God of peace: 
Ja peace bp peace our peace peſarue, . 
and ber long life encreace. 


C Thys-was to be don and put in exerciſe before 
the Quene cam to the knyttng vp of the matter 
but perſwaſion beynge diſaſt, the buttry was 
planted before the FORT ,t they within ſo 
frraitly encloſed,that they muſt needes abyde the 
mercy of the Sword and Cannon. 


At whychinſtant, in the after none that preſent day the 
Prince vas in her Skaffolde to beholde the Succeſſe of 
theſe offers of Warre, and ſo went the Battry of and the 
aſlault vvas giuen in as match order as might bee, the 
Enemy was three times repulſed, and beholdynge newe 
ſuccours commyng from the Coucte to the Fortes greate 
Comfort, the Enemy agreed on a parley wherein was re. 
hear ſed that the cortain v beaten downe ,and the Forte 
made ſavtable, a id yet the Ennemy to ſaue the Lyues of 
ood Ciryſens and Souldiours thereof, would giue them 
eaue to departe with bag and bagage, as order of warres 
requyred. To the which the Fort made aunſwere, that the 
Corttaynet nor Bulwarks was not their defence, but the 
corrage of good people, & the Force of a mighty Prynce 

| (who ſate and behelde all theſedoynge:) was the thyn 
they truſted to, on vhych aunſwer the enemy . 
and ſo conditions of peace were drawne and agreed of, 
at which peace both the ſides ſhot of their Artillerye, 
in ſigne ofa Triumphe, aud ſo cryinge GO D fau: the 
Queene, theſe Triumphes and warlike paſtimes finiſhed, 
the T lykynge the handlynge of theſe cauſes very 
well , ſent vo huudreth crownes to make che * 
| 2 Dans 
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a banket,Now here is to be contiaree. that the Prince © 


vvent into the Gallees and ſo downe to Kyngrode ere 
theſe things were brought to an end. 


Alt her highnes departure a Gentleman in 
the confiens of the Townes liberties Speak, 
this ſpeech that follower, 


The dolfull a Due. 


Ur Jop is iopnd wich gretuous grones, 
Dar ttiumpb tuend to teares: 
The bzanch whoſe bloſoms gladnes bzought, 
a bitter berry beates. 
In houſe and ſtreete where mirth was hard. 
is mone and mourning noies: 
The ſommer dap is dimd with clouds, 
eclppled are our ſopes. _ 
The lodeſtar leaues our wiſhed cows, '; 
and clymes the heauens hie: 
Our ſuffrant wil no longer logo, 
in walics of Bzilow lpe, : 
No maruel ſins our barrain ſople, 
and ground of grocs deuice: 
Þath pelded no thing that might pleaſe. 
a Pyince of ſo great pzyce, 
Dur duties are not balf viſchard, 
no though we kiſt the ground: 
And pzoſtrate fall full flac on fate, 
where her fote ſteps are found. 
The Perſians dare not caſt vp epes, 


noz loke vpon their king: 


Shu 
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The ord& ofthe Queenes 
Shall Chrifttans then pꝛeſume fo peace, f 

on ſatch a ſacred tying. 5 

And ſhow ao parc of dutieq boundes, 
DO DGodfozbid J lag: : 
But that the lozdes annopnced ſhould, 
_ , be hono}d ettery way. 

Long loke this Citty lo; 1 pzince, 
long ſynce and many a deer 
AK inge oz Queene veheld cis town, 

| ſhoꝛt time ſhe taries here. 

Good foztanefollowthee O Queng, 

God gide thy doinges all: | 

A woz1d of thzeefold bleſſed hap, 

apon thy kingdomt fall 

Azloth to take our heaup leaue, 

as leaue our lines iudtede: 
Abdue dert Ladpofthis land, 
the liuing Lozd thee ſpeede,” 


[Some of theſe Speeches cold not be ſpoken by 
meanes of a Scholmaiſter, who enuied that a- 


ny ſtraunger ſhould ſet forth theſe Shoes. 


FINIS: . 
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